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JULY 30: OUR NAME DAY 


All Toc H members know that the death of Gilbert Talbot decided our name. July 30, 
its anniversary, is truly our Name Day. Week by weck the pilgrimage parties which make 
their home at Talbot House, Poperinghe, are wont to visit the actual scene in the course of 
their tour of the Salient. They halt upon the Menin Road at the gates of Hooge Crater 
Cemetery, where the great sunk circle of grass, which now holds the Cross of Sacrifice, 
marks the actual crater of Hooge where these things took place. They turn aside into a 
Belgian cottage garden to Stand for a moment or two beside the granite cross of Keith Rae, 
one of the actors in that scene. They move next up " Маріє Avenue” to Mount Sorel 
(Hill 62) with its terraces of roses surmounted by a great Canadian Stone. They sum up 
their visit to this corner of country as they stand round Gilbert’s grave in Sanétuary Wood 
Cemetery. Some will like to know more clearly, upon this seventeenth anniversary of 
our Name Day, the exact sequence of events. And so we offer them two personal narratives 
—the first reprinted from Vol. 1, No. т of the Jounwar (June, 1922), the second in the words 
of an eye-witness which have just come to hand. 


І The Liquid Fire Attack 


Here is the narrative of Gorpon Carey, now Headmaster of Easibourne College, the 
only officer in his company to survive the first flame attack on the morning of July 30, 1915. 


FY*HIS very rough and ready account of the operations at Hooge on July 3oth, 

1 1915, must necessarily suffer from serious limitations. The first of these is lapse 
of time, for though I have tried to describe the circumstances more than once, I have 
never before attempted to commit them to paper; secondly, the crisis was on us 
with such dramatic suddenness that it was almost impossible to take Stock calmly of 
the rapid course of events; and thirdly, as an obscure subaltern of the 8th Battalion 
Rifle Brigade, I can only describe what I actually saw and experienced—a small, if a 
very tae part of an attack which was aimed at the front of a whole Brigade and 
which affected that of a ncighbouring Division. This last fact must be my excuse 
for a liberal use of the first person singular. 

A few preliminary details are necessary to explain the main event. On the night 
of July 29-30 the 8th Bn. Rifle Brigade (Lieut.-Col. В. C. Maclachlan*) was due 
to relieve the 7th Battalion of the same regiment in а sector of the front line on 
either side of Hooge minc-crater. The 7 Battalion had spent here by far the 
most trying “ tour of duty " undertaken by any battalion in the Division since we 


* Killed in action in the Messines sector in August, 1917, whilst commanding a Brigade in 
the 37th Division. 
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landed in France in the middle of May. The British line was but lately captured 
(by the 3rd Division) from the Germans, the explosion of a mine at Hooge being a 
part of the operation. The trenches were in an appalling state—dry, it is true, BN 
dilapidated in the extreme, with no proper shelter anywhere and corpses everywhere. 
For a Stretch near the crater the German line ran 15 yards from the British. At one 
point (B in plan), what had been a German communication trench led from their 
line right into ours; it was barricaded at our end, but by a periscopic arrangement 
you could see the German sentry on the other side of the barricade, Standing within 


five yards of you. 


Bombing was frequent, sniping incessant; but worst of all, the Germans used to 
give the crater and its immediate neighbourhod thrice daily " $trafes " with a heavy 
Minentwerfer. This was the mot alarming implement of " frightfulness " that our 
fellows had as yet knocked up against; apart from the number of people it had 
blown to bits (one of whom was Paul Hardy Ше 7 Beloved Captain " of the Student 
in Arms), the explosion alone was so terrific that anyone within a hundred yards' 
radius was liable to lose his reason after a few hours of it, and thc 7th Battalion 
had had to send down the linc several men in a state of gibbering helplessness. 
The 7th Battalion had, in fact, after gallant efforts, found the crater itself untenable. 
The line ultimately ran up to the lip on cach side, but there was no trench round 
the inner rim between the left and right sectors of the line, though it was possible 
to scramble round with difficulty over a mass of debris. Furthermore, their men 
had had definite orders to edge away left and right from the crater whenever 
“ Minnie " Started and to leave the bays nearest the crater empty until the “ Strafe " 
was over. These orders were passed on to the 8th Battalion, and are worth remem- 
bering in view of what happened afterwards. 


The only other point to remember at this stage is that nonc of the “ other ranks” 
of the 8th Battalion had ever scen this bit of the line, only the bare outline of which, 
with none of the intricacy, is shown in the plan, until they took over on the night 
of July 29-30—and then they could sce little or nothing. My Company Commander 
and I had been round two days before, and had returned to the ramparts of Ypres 
with a lack of enthusiasm for the amenitics of Hooge, its chateau and its crater, 
which I hope we did not betray to all and sundry. We had incidentally been treated 
to a short display of hate by “ Minnie " which, сусп from Battalion Headquarters 
at the far edge of Zouave Wood, was sufficiently alarming; though Hawker did 
something to revive our spirits by putting down a German aeroplane in flames 
about 300 yards from us—his third that day, and he got the V.C. for it. 


The 8th Battalion lcft Ypres by the Lille Gate something after 10 p.m. on July 29. 
“А” Company was commanded by Captain L. A. M'Afee, an old Cambridge 
Rugger Blue, beloved of both officers and men; he was also in charge of No. 1 
Platoon (we had lost our original Company Commander a week or so earlier at 
Railway Wood—the first officer in the Battalion killed). I commanded No. 2 
Platoon, Lieut. M. Scrimgeour No. 3, and Second-Lieut. S. C. Woodroffe No. 4. 
“А” Company was to hold the linc on the left of the crater, with my platoon on 
the right of our sector holding up to the left edge of the crater. No. 4 Platoon 
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was on my left, and Nos. г and 3 in a trench running parallel to No. 4's bit, 
а few yards in rear of it. “С” Company (Captain E. Е. Prior*) was to hold 
the line on the right of the crater; Keith Rae commanded a Platoon in this 
Company, and I’m pretty sure his platoon's sector was that nearest the right- 
hand edge of the crater. “В” Company (Captain A. L. C. Cavendish) and 
"D" Company (Captain A. C. Sheepshanksf) were in support, in trenches at 
the rear edge of Zouave Wood. 


I remember having a $trong presentiment, as I plodded up to the line that 
night, that I should never come back from it alive; in the event I was the only 
ofhcer in my Company to survive the next twenty-four hours. 
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The relief was complete shortly after midnight. It had been rather a tiring 
business, for we had had two or three miles to cover before the line was reached, 
with the delays inevitable to troops moving over Strange ground in the dark; 
and the difficulty of getting our men into the broken-down trenches while the 
7th Battalion were getting out of them was even greater here than we had found 
elsewhere. I had warned my men of the need for silence, owing to the nearness 
of the Germans, and I remember when the time came feeling certain that the 
tramp of feet and the clatter of rifles must have given the show away. (I need 
not have worried—we knew afterwards that the Germans learned by more scien- 
tific means when a relief was to take place). 


* Killed in action on the Somme, 1916. + Now a House Master at Eton. 
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Indeed, the night was ominously quiet. There had been very little shelling 
on the way up, for which we were duly thankful; but the absence of the sniper’s 
bullet as we filed up the communication trench from Zouave Wood was some- 
thing more surprising. The continued silence, after we got into the line, became 
uncanny. 


About an hour after we were settled in and the last of the 7th Battalion had 
disappeared into the darkness, I decided that a bomb or two lobbed over into the 
German trench running close to mine near the crater might disturb him if he 
were up to mischief there. (It should be mentioned here that in these early 
days of bombs there was only a limited number of men in each battalion who 
could use them cffectively, and thesc were organised as a squad under a single 
officer. Their disposition over the battalion sector and their supply of bombs was 
under the supervision of the Bombing Officer, who on this night had begun his 
rounds on the “С” Company sector and had not yet reached minc. I had in 
the meanwhile posted the few bombers attached to my platoon at what I con- 
considered the vital points—the point where my trench joined the crater, and 
point B. Our supply of bombs was small, though more were expected to be up 
before daylight). Accordingly, I got one of the bombers to throw оусг a hand- 
grenade; it looked to carry about the right length and it exploded well. We 
waited; no reply. At short intervals he sent over two morc. “This ought to 


rouse them," we said. Again no reply. There was something sinister about this. 


It was now about half-an-hour before dawn, and just then the order for the 
usual morning “ $and-to " came through from the Company Commander. I Started 
on the extreme right of my bit of the line, to ensure that all my men were lining 
the trench, with their bayonets fixed. Working down gradually to the point B, 
I decided to go on along the stretch of trench which bent back from the German 
line almost in the form of a communication trench; there were servants and some 
odd men from my platoon in so-called shelters along here, and I wanted to make 
sure that these people, who are apt to be forgotten at “ $tand-to," were all on the 
alert. Just as I was getting to the last of these (point D in plan), there was а 
sudden hissing sound, and a bright crimson glare over the crater turned the whole 
scene red. As I looked I saw three or four distinct jets of flame—like a line of 
powerful fire-hoses spraying fire instead of water—shoot across my fire-trench (see 
dotted lines in plan). How long this lasted it is impossible to say— probably not 
more than a minute; but the сйс was so $tupefying that, for my own part, I was 
utterly unable for some moments to think collectedly. I remember catching hold 
of a rifle with fixed bayonct of a man Standing next to me and making for point B, 
when there was a terrific explosion, and almost immediately afterwards one of 
my men, with blood running down his face, stumbled into me, coming from the 
direction of the crater. Не was followed by onc or two others, той of them 
wounded. The Minenwerfer had Started, and such men as had survived the 
Flammenwerfer were, in accordance with orders, giving the crater a wide berth. 


Then broke out every noise under heaven: " Minnie” and bombs in our front 
trench, machine-guns from places unseen, shrapnel over the communication trenches 
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and open ground between us and the support linc in Zouave Wood, and high- 
explosive on the Wood and its vicinity. It was impossible to get up the trench 
towards the crater while men were coming down in driblets, so I got out of the 
trench to the right of point C to try and get a better idca of the situation. I 
immediately felt a thud on my right shoulder, but I didn't have time to think much 
about it; still less did I rcalise that it was to prove my salvation. The first thing 
I saw was men jumping over the edge of the crater into “С” Company's trench. 
It was Still thc grey light of dawn and for some moments I could not distinguish 
whether they were German or British; but deciding soon that they must be German, 
I told the few survivors of my platoon, who by that time had joined me, to open 
fire on them, which they promptly did. 


At this point M'Afcc came up followed by Michael Scrimgcour, and we had a 
hurried consultation. By this time the Germans were in my bit of trench as well, 
and we saw that my handful couldn't get back into it. It was a death-trap to 
Stay where we were, under a shrapnel barrage; so Mac, after weighing the possi- 
bility of going for the Germans across the open with the bayonet, reluctantly gave 
the order for me to get the remnant of my platoon back to the support line, and 
said that he and Michacl would follow with the гей of the Company. About 
a dozen men of No. 2 Platoon were all that I could find—those who had faced the 
flame attack were never seen again—and we Started back over the open. I doubt 
if we could have found the communication trench if we had wanted to, but for 
the moment there was open fighting to be done, for we had no reason to suppose 
that the Germans were coming no further than our front line. 


A retirement is a miserable business, but there can be nothing but praise for the 
conduct of the men in this one; there was nothing approaching a "run," and 
at every few yards they lay down and fired with the coolness of an Aldershot 
field-day at any Germans who could be seen coming over into our line. There 
was a matter of 3oo yards of open ground to be covered under a regular hail of 
machine-gun and shrapnel fire, and I have always marvelled how any one got 
over it alive; as it was, most of my fellows were hit during this retirement, if not 
before, and one was shot dead within a yard of me while in the act of fring. 
Eventually, I (literally) fell into the main communication trench about 20 yards 
ahead of the support linc (at point E); it must have been then about 4.30 a.m. 
Here I was joined almost at once by Cavendish (О.С. “В” Company), who, оп 
learning that our front linc was lost, suggested that we should there and then 
build a barricade in the communication trench, for it was Still expected that the 
Germans would come on. My small party set to, using sandbags from the side 
of the trench, and a supply of bombs came up while we were working. It was 
rather ticklish work when it came to the upper part of the barricade, as the Germans 
were using shrapnel very accurately, and there were a lot of rifle and machine-gun 
bullets flying about. But the men in the support trenches behind us were havin 
a worse time, for Zouave Wood was being heavily bombarded and “В” and “р” 
Companies were suffering a lot of casualties. 
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During this time Мас, having got his survivors back to the supports, came up to 
see how I had fared. He was very cool, but terribly unhappy at our losses of men 
and ground, and especially at having been unable to get into touch with Woodroffe. 
I was thankful at finding him safe, and Still more so to learn that Michael was 
all right. He went off almost at once to reorganisc the remainder of the Company. 
We continued to Stand by our barricade, and I borrowed a rifle and tried to do a 
bit of sniping; the Germans could be seen throwing up the earth in our front 
line and it now looked as if they were going to Stay there. About this time came 
our first bit of consolation. Our artillery had begun to retaliate, and we could 
see shells bursting on what had been our front line; but the effort was feeble 
as compared with the German bombardment. 


Some hour-and-a-half later Mac came back with the grievous news that Michael 
Scrimgeour had been killed while reorganising his men in the Wood. He also 
began to fuss about my wound, and eventually gave me a direct order to go back 
to the dressing-Station. I had to go, and that was the last I saw of poor M'Afce, 
who was killed that afternoon leading his men in a counter-attack. As I went 
back through the Wood I saw Michael’s body, laid out by the side of the com- 
munication trench. The dressing-Station (at the edge of Sanctuary Wood) was 
full, and wounded were Standing and lying all round it, while the М.О. (Captain 
Dunkerley*) was dealing with the cases quickly, quietly, and with a coolness that 
was most inspiring; for he had flimsy shelter, and a shell bursting within twenty 
yards would have caused havoc. 


I learned here that “С” Company had suffered the same fate as ourselves. But 
while I was waiting for my turn, one joyful thing happened. Sidney Woodroffe 
Strolled up to have a slight wound dressed. He spoke casually of having got back 
quite comfortably with most of No. 4 Platoon. What really happened was that 
he had hung on to his trench for half-an-hour after he was cut off from us, had 
bombed the Germans, who were up level with him (at point C) until his bombs 
were exhausted, and had then extricated his platoon in some miraculous way through 
the far end of the trench. That afternoon he was killed while gallantly cutting 
wire in front of his men in the counter-attack. The V.C. awarded him after his 
death was the fir$t gained by the New Army. 


The M.O. ordered me back to the Field Ambulance at Ypres (where I learned 
for the first time that our men were to counter-attack in the afternoon); within 
three hours I was at Poperinghe, where Staff officers from Corps, Army and 
G.H.Q. successively cross-examined me on the characteristics of liquid fire; and 
by 6 p.m. on the following day I was at Versailles. The rest of the Story, therefore, 
I can tell only briefly at second-hand. 


The trenches lost that morning were some hundreds of yards in length, for the 
Germans had worked their way into a part of the line held by the 7th К.К.К. on 
our right—the sector on our left was intact. The enemy had gained a footing on 
a commanding ridge, and Corps H.Q. decided that the ground must be re-taken 
without delay. 


* Died of wounds in March, 1918. 
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It is only charitable to assume that the staff, from their position behind Poperinghe, 
were imperfectly informed of the real situation. For the hour fixed for the counter- 
attack was 2.45 p.m. the same day and the artillery preparation was limited to 
three-quarters of an hour’s bombardment. The troops detailed for the main attack 
were the four battalions of our Brigade. Of thesc, the 8th R.B. and the 7th 
К.К.К. had been heavily attacked at dawn, and the survivors had «сод under a 
severe bombardment from that time onwards. Since 5 p.m. on the previous day 
the men had had no food worth speaking of. Long before 2.45 the 8th В.В. 
had lost half its officers and men, and the 7th K.R.R. cannot have been very much 
better off. The 7th В.В. and 8th K.R.R. had just been relieved after days and 
nights of almost insupportable strain, and had crawled back, the 8th K.R.R. to 
the neighbourhood of Ypres, the 7th В.В. to Vlamertinghe, some seven miles back. 
After a bare two hours' sleep the 7th R.B. were roused and marched back, unfed, 
unwashed, in the clothes they had not taken off for over а weck,.by the way they 
had just come. The 8th K.R.R. were only one degree better off, in that their 
march had been a little shorter and their sleep a little longer. 


At 2.45 the four battalions duly went over the top and were swept out of 
existence by an enemy whose machine-guns there had been no time to locate and 
on whom the meagre artillery preparation had made no impression. Many of the 
men were caught on our own wire, and I believe that none got more than 50 yards 
beyond the edge of the wood. It was then that Gilbert Talbot and Billy Grenfell 
were killed, amongst scores of others; the 8th К.В. alone lost 19 officers (то killed) 
and over 400 men that day, and the other battalions were scarcely more fortunate. 
Throughout the day Colonel MacLachlan had been cool, fearless, and inspiring, 
as only he could be, and it was a crowning tragedy that his Adjutant, "Joe" 
Parker, the second greatest soldier I ever knew, was shot dead by a Stray bullet 
at the Colonel's side while they were taking the battered remnant of the battalion 
out that night. 


It is not for rc to try to excuse or to criticise any of the events of that memorable 
day; but, inasmuch as the Corps Staff plainly took the view—and did their best 
to disseminate it—that we abandoned our front line through sheer cowardice, therc 
are one or two points that should be noted. 


In the first placc, the official communiqué Stated that " Фе cnemy attacked after 
a heavy bombardment," thus implying that we had clear warning of their intention. 
This was untrue; and I think I have shown that the Germans displayed on this. 
occasion a sense of Stage-management far more deadly. Surprise was the essence 
of their success. Again, the Higher Command proceeded to improve the occasion 
by sending round Staff Officers to lecture on the innocuous nature of liquid fire. 
I am tempted to wonder whether these officers gained their experience nearer the 
spot than the hospital at Poperinghe where they questioned те. At any rate, they 
explained to the troops that you have only to lic down at the bottom of your trench 
when the flame comes over in order to be perfectly safe; they omitted to add that, 
if the flame is being discharged from 15 yards range, there is every probability of 
someone with a bayonet jumping on the top of you before you have time to get up. 
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This was no doubt what actually happened at Hooge. They further pointed out 
that a man using a Flammenwerfer, which carrics only about 20 to 30 yards, is 
bound to be a vulnerable target, and that a riflc or two or a machine-gun brought 
upon a flank will make short work of him. This is truc, provided (a) that the 
trench of the flame-thrower is more than 3o yards away, and (4) that his opponents 
have flanks which can be utilised. In this particular case, the Germans had no 
need to get out of their trench in order to discharge the flame, and " А” Company 
had no flanks for offensive purposes; for the right flank was left "іп the air" 
by the crater, and on the left flank the trench bent back towards our support 
line. Precisely the same facts applied to “С” Company's scétor. It may be 
readily granted that the Flammenwerfer is a weapon which can be used effectively 
only in certain very limited conditions; but at Hooge the Germans had cxadly 
the required conditions. 


But if some of us failed, there were others who upheld the reputation of the 
Battalion; for, besides Sidney Woodroffe's V.C., Sheepshanks was awarded the 
D.S.O. and Leslie Woodroffe* the M.C., and there was at leat one D.C.M. gained 
that day—not to mention numerous awards for gallantry in the other battalions. 
And it was comforting later to learn that the slur temporarily сай on the r4th 
Division was not endorsed by the general opinion of the Army. 

С. V. 


* Killed in action near Arras in 1916. 


ЦЕ Sanctuary 


Here із a picture given by ' Tarry’ Evans, now of Accra Group, West Africa. He himself 
was wounded on July 30 and lay out on the slope above Zouave Wood (see sketch map), 
half conscious and not expecling to be rescued. From there he watched the advance 
to the fateful and vain counter-attack that afternoon of the two platoons led by Gilbert 
Talbot and Sydney Woodroffe, who were both killed. The next day he himself was 
found and brought im. 

The first audience which this story had was a little party of members from India, 
Zululand and Grahamstown, who had jus been with Tubby on the aclual ground at 
Hooge, and who found Taffy’s letter from Accra awaiting them as they breakfafled 
together on landing in England a few weeks ago. 


Prologue 


It is summer in the North. I Stand at the close of a sunny day near a tiny 
village on the banks of the Ythan, looking down a little valley clothed in glorious 
woods. Into this peaceful scene there breaks, from a path near by, a group of 
boys, making for home. They have been playing at soldiers. Their joyful shouts 
have echoed in the glades, their wooden swords are in their hands as they strut 
along. They have killed each other time and again. And now they dream, as 
they march, of the day when their country will call them to fight her battles and 
of coming home with their medals at the end. Thcy pass out of sight; evening 
shadows creep on, darkness comes down. 


Four days later War is declared. 
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1. 
What field does the Reaper take to-day? 


From where will he garner his wheat? 


The scene is not Flanders in the cold, wet, grey days when men lived and died 
choked in mud, but Flanders for a short period dry and sunny: the trees about 
the Salient have burst into leaf, bees drone through the Still, warm air, and nature 
has regained some shadow of her old beauty. Flies there are in plenty; rats live 
in the lines; many bodies are here and many crosses. For the Reaper walked as 
Spring came and with his scythe sharpencd upon a new hone—Gas—he has taken 
his toll. As July draws to its end we sec him Standing again, looking over the 
Salient. He has sharpened his scythe now upon a yet newer hone, and in the field 
before him Stands a ER harvest, the first flower of the New Armies. 


_ The Reaper Death has gathered Stray wisps among us already, and in his gather- 
ing to-day he has met ‘ Resolution.’ Resolution is Plunker. Plunker is seventeen: 
he belongs to опе company in the battalion, his elder brother belonged to another. 
At the close of this long Summer’s day a number of us of " А " Company prepare 
to leave our trenches for the weary walk back to Ypres as a ration party. We 
pass through the section of trench held by the company of the elder Plunker. 
Young Plunker, walking ju$t in front of me, will see his brother and smile; he 
will be saluted with “ Hello, Kid!" It has happened often before just like that 
—a smile and “ Hello, Kid!" This evening the elder brother is not in sight— 
probably himself on a ration party or re$ting in preparation for a wiring party 
to-night. We near the end of the sector. There on the trench bottom lies а 
Stretcher covered with a sack. This is no uncommon sight, but Plunker Stops: 
some instinct tells him why. Не kneels beside the Stretcher, turns back the sack 
and looks upon his brother's face. Не Stoops and kisses the dead face, replaces 
the sack, rises and Steps back into the file. No word is spoken, but the Reaper has 


met Resolution. 


This is the harvest among which the Reaper before many hours are over will 
put in his scythe—youngsters like Woodroffe, fresh from school at Marlborough, 
Keith Rae from his work among Oxford boys, M'Afee from the glories of the Rugger 
field, boys, like Plunker, from the countryside, or, like Tucker, Lang, Scott, from 
the cities of England, some, like R——, from prison. A great and varied company, 
shepherded and fathered, bullied and coaxed by seasoned soldiers like Colonel 
" Biffer" Green, Major Charlie Seymour, Major Crum, who has left behind his 
wonder work among the boys of Scotland. They have come together through the 
days of training—Hindhead, Borden, Aldershot; they landed together this Spring 
in Flanders—the 14th Light Division, mostly Rifle Regiments. 


It is mid-July now, as I watch them swing past—the men of the 41st Brigade 
—up to Sanctuary Wood. They are to be the first of the "First Hundred 
Thousand " to meet the Reaper there. 

II. 

It is the evening of July 29. Sanctuary Wood is the scene of much activity. 

New battalions are relieving those which for days have held the Wood and the 
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trenches in front of it. Across the valley, on the rising ground before the ruins 
of Hooge, lie the Germans. It is reported that they belong to famous Jaeger 
regiments: they certainly are no easy-going Saxons. 


It has been good weather for days. I have wandered about all over the seétor, 
through the woods; I have sat in the dip of the valley beside the tiny Stream. On 
these wonderful mornings War seems unnatural and more than ever absurd. 


Something has been afoot in the enemy lines, feverish preparations for the past 
few days. They have something to keep from us, something we must not see. 
We have failed to solve the riddle of their continuous Straffing and sniping, and, 
although, with one or two others, I have been right up to their front line and 
have looked into part of it, we can discover nothing. We are soon to know. 


This, then, is the position on the night of the 29, when the 8th King’s Royal 
Rifles and the 7th Rifle Brigade have been relieved by their sister battalions. I am 
to remain behind for a day or so more, ostensibly to show to the new occupants 
of the line the sniping posts and scouting positions we have fixed. (For were we 
not with the beloved Crum, a pioneer of scouting and sniping, Crum whose South 
African record lives in the memory of older soldiers, Crum who means all the 
world to young riflemen?). The relieved battalions have marched away, the new 
ones are settled in, sentrics posted. I return to the dugout on the edge of the 
Wood to гей. To-morrow we shall hand over to the new snipers and I shall return 
to rest at Poperinghe. 


ПІ. 


But with the fir& grey of morning comes the Reaper. I am to be a witness, 
in all its literalness, of the " Baptism by Еге” of the New Armics. To the accom- 
paniment of exploding mines, terrific artillery bombardment and intense machine- 
gun fire the Germans attack—with liquid flame. А rcd dawn indeed to a Summer's 


day! 


I rush to the edge of the Wood to try and find out what is happening . . . 
hit badly, I fall and lie and watch scenes enacted which are not given to many 
to witness. The attack has been successful— nothing can withstand the liquid fire. 
The trenches have been taken quite easily, over the charred bodies of those who 
manned them. 


Morning draws on into midday. The exhausted battalions that were relieved 
are coming back—they never, in fact, reached their billets. Without rest, food, 
water for thirty hours they come back in broad daylight to retake—with scarcely 
any artillery preparation—the lost trenches, aided by the gth Battalion of the K.R.R. 
All to no purpose—the Staff, it seems, have not yet learned that a counter-attack, 
to be successful, must be made at least within six hours and then only with artillery 
preparation to break down wire. The Brigadier knows what this will mean, but 
his protest is in vain. 


A whistle blows . .. There they go, as Steady as any rifle charge that was 
ever made, out of the Wood, into the pitiless open on this glorious Summer 
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afternoon. Officers, scarcely more than boys, are leading them, Stick in hand. 
They are swept away, row upon row, by the scythe of the Reaper. 


Ld » % 


Who is that walking on, with wire-cutters in his hand? He Staggers, wounded 


. recovers, walks on . . . he is hit again, but Staggers forward—right up 
to the enemy’s wire and begins to cut it. He falls, but Struggles up . . . he is 
cutting now with his one remaining hand . . . he dies on the wire. That is 


Sydney Woodroffe of the Rifle Brigade, aged nineteen— destined to be the first V.C. 
of the New Armics. And among those who have fallen there is also Gilbert Talbot 
—deStined, in dying, to pass on his name to а new generation. 


* * - 


At last it ends—this terrible slaughter. No one has faltered, but all are fallen. 
The attack is held. The dusk comes on. The Wood is filled with wounded, 
dying, dead. They are everywhere—my friends I loved so well. 


Days and nights of agony—why go further or try to tell of them? I am to be 
found and picked up in the end. 


Epilogue 


You that visit the Salient and Stand in Maple Grove—you look on these scenes 
but see them changed. The Wood that knew so much torture is growing anew, 
the countryside is all peace. Before you lies the Cemetery of Sanétuary Wood— 
—" sanctuary," an inviolable refuge, not to be profaned—where Gilbert Talbot lies 
with the others. Across the valley, under the shadow of the church at Hooge, rest 
those who met the first attack that Summer morning, now long ago. 


It is Summer evening now. I Stand in the dusk, looking into the Wood. I 
think I see cloaked figures cross the road. Their mantles fall away and I see them 
as they were, khaki-clad. Some are sitting on the fire-Step in the trench, some flit 
to and fro into dugouts, preparing their simple evening meal—tunics and caps off 
in this Summer day. 


They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old; 

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun, and in the morning, 
We will remember them. 


АВЕ WE ALL EQUAL? 


Most of us are content with rather loose thinking and a happy-go-lucky use of familiar 
words and phrases, but many may enjoy the effort of thinking a little more clearly, which 
the following paper seeks to provoke. It was recently read to the Lindum Group (Lincoln) 
by its ex-chairman. 


TSROM time to time the Statement is made that “all men are equal.” Some- 

times it is qualifed—“ In the sight of God all men are equal." I want us 
to examine this statement, in order that we may find out whether or to what 
extent it is лие. If it is not true in itself, to see if there is any other idea which 
the Statement is meant to convey, particularly when it is used in, or in connection 


with, Toc H. 


It is almost inevitable that we shall approach the subjeét with certain opinions 
on it, but if we are to get to the truth of the matter, it is impcrative that we all be 
prepared, if necessary, to change those opinions, so as not to be like those described 
by Socrates, who “ when they dispute about anything, care nothing at all for the 
subject about which the discussion is, but are anxious about this, that what they 
have themselves advanced shall appear true to the persons present.” 


General Principles 


First of all, it may be well to Sate one or two general principles. In one of 
his dialogues, Plato describes three states of mind in relation to any subjeét: on the 
one hand, ignorance; on the other hand, knowledge, and, in between, opinions 
—we might call them “ guesses at truth.” It must be confessed that it is a common 
human failing to regard opinions as knowledge—even to convince ourselves that 
opinions are knowledge. 

Now there may be cases in which it is not possible to arrive at aétual know- 
ledge. In such cases, it is all the more important that we try to get our opinions 
correct, because of the way in which our ideas and thoughts mould and affect 
our actions, and our attitudes to our fellow-men. You may think this is a trivial 
point, but it is not, and it is one particularly worth remembering in connection 
with our present subject. It may be thought, “ОБ, it's only a debate, and as 
long as we have a good discussion what docs it matter? Whatever I think about 
it, it won't make me any better or any worse.” But it will! Our attitude to 
this subject will, consciously or unconsciously, affect our attitude to our fellows, 
and, if carried to its logical outcome in the political and social spheres, might 
have far-reaching consequences for good or evil. 


Let us, therefore, endeavour to reach the truth on this matter of equality. 


A second point, and one that is closely linked up with the first, 1s the importance 
of using words correctly. Words are the materials of thought; without words, 
we could not think. "Therefore, if we are to think aright, and thus form correct 
opinions—Still more, arrive at Truth and gain knowledge—we must learn to use 
words in their proper senses. It is very unfortunate that words can be used so 
carelessly. If a workman used his materials and tools as indifferently as we use 
our words, he would soon lose his job. Careless use of words is both a sign of 
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careless thinking and a cause of it. Jesus warned His disciples against it. He 
knew the conncction between thought and action, and that careless words in 
speech denoted a careless attitude towards life. “ Every idle word that men shall 
speak, they shall give account thereof in the day of judgment. For by thy words 
thou shalt Бе justified, and by thy words thou shalt be condemned," Не said. 


A Definition—and Some Examples 
Now then, what is meant by the word “ equality "—the State of being " equal”? 
The Standard of reference for English words is the great Oxford English Dictionary, 
and it gives the following definitions: 


т. Identical in magnitude, number, value, intensity, neither less пог greater than 
the object of comparison. 

2. Possessing a like degree of a (specified or implied) quality or attribute; on the 
same level in rank, dignity, power, ability, achievement, or excellence; having the 
same rights or privileges. 


It will thus be seen that the word has a narrow and restricted meaning. It is 
a word which, so to speak, measures things and compares them with the precision 
of a scientific instrument. If we draw two squares, both exactly alike, then we 
can say, and indeed it could be proved, that they were in all respects equal. The 
sides would be equal, the angles between the sides would be equal, the areas 
would be equal. But if, after having drawn one square, we through carelessness, 
failed to make the sides of the second square of exactly the same length, then the 
two squares would not be equal. They both might be truly square, in them- 
selves, but they would not be equal the one with the other. We might say they 
were, thinking that they were, but that would not make them so. We might say 
they were, knowing thc slight difference to be there, but thinking we could ignore 
it, but again that would not make them so. If, instead of being drawings on paper 
they were interchangeable parts of a machine, say, in wood or metal, the variation 
would prevent perfect functioning or fitting, and would justify the rejection of the 
one as faulty. Equality is as exact as that. 

Take another illustration. I have two shillings, say. One is fresh from the 
Mint, clean, bright, with hard sharp edges, and of substantial thickness. The 
other has been in circulation "ten, twenty, thirty, forty years." Its image and 
superscription are almost obliterated. The edges are rounded. The coin is but 
a shadow of its former self, and its first glory has passed away. But I can buy 
twelve penny Stamps with it, and I can buy no more with the new one. Are 
they equal? In purchasing power — yes; but in weight, thickness, brightness, 
legibility—no! 

So it will Бе seen that different things may be equal in some respects and unequal 
in others. For two things to be equal, they must be equal in each and every 
respect. 

To come at last to the Statement we are to examine—that “all men are equal." 
Assuming that this is true, it should be easy to take the various attributes of man 
singly in order to demonstrate the equality. Let us start then with the matter 
of size. Some of us may recall the order of the Army drill sergeant—‘ Tallest 
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on the right, shortest on the left, in two ranks, fall in! " But, surely, this is not 
in accordance with our theory of equality. Unfortunately, however, facts would 
demonstrate that not only in the Army of fifteen ycars ago, but in the Army of 
to-day, and in the Streets, and even in Toc H, there is considerable variation in 
the heights of men. The equality of man does not include the height of man, 
apparently. Probably a reliable pair of scales would not support a belief in equality 
of weight, either! 

Take the realm of physical action. What do we learn from races and other 
forms of Spo if not that some men can run faster, jump farther, wrestle better, 
and in other ways prove themselves superior, that is, unequal—to others. The 
same applies to men acting together in combination, in football and cricket teams 
and rowing crews. For our comfort, let us remember that equality means 
" not greater " as well as " not less." 


Mind and Spirit 

But, it may be objected, these are only physical considerations, and man is a 
mental and spiritual being. Quite true, but also true that man's spirit does not 
disown a body. Indeed, Paul the Apostle said that the human body was the 
temple of the Holy Spirit, and if so it can neither be disregarded nor despised. 
What about man as a mental being? School teachers will tell us that in every 
class there are some children who excel and others who lag behind—and what is 
true of the child is true of the child when grown. Some will do well in one 
subject and do badly in another, and those who lag in the one case will lead in 
the other. Edison was classed as a " duffer" at school, but left most of his 
fellows behind when he found his own sphere later оп. Some men have been 
efficient enough at arithmetic to be able to calculate the position of an unseen 
and previously unknown planet, millions and millions of miles away, while I find 
it a nearly impossible task to add up a column of figures correctly ! 


Neither in the moral sphere do we find any stronger proofs of equality. Facts 
are facts; we all know that we are not as good as we ought to be or might be; 
but whilst we can think of some who outstrip us in the spiritual race, we also 
know there are others of whom, in true humility, we can echo the words, “ There, 
but for the grace of God, go I.” 


Taking men as they are, then, as we find them in daily life, the assumption that 
they are equal is not supported by the evidence of facts. The illustrations that 
have been mentioned could be multiplied by every one of us, and willy-nilly we 
are bound to conclude that the Statement that men are equal is false not only as 
a generalisation, but also as regards separate characteristics. If Stronger proof is 
required, it is to be found in abundance in the science of biology, which deals 
with the beginnings of living things. In one of a series of wireless talks in 1926, 
Julian Huxley summed up a description of the processes by which we all inherit 
our characteristics by saying: “ The fable than men are born equal is thus disproved 
by the facts of biology, although as a matter of faét, its lack of truth is fairly 
evident from common observation." 

Is the matter any different when we consider man in relation to his Maker? 
If the evidence of our own senses will not allow us to believe in equality, 15 it 
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nevertheless true that we are equal "іп the sight of God”? Would not such 
a belief imply that our powers of perception were keener than those of God? 
Can that which is created know more than its Creator? Even if, for the sake of 
argument, it is allowed that there are factors which God takes into account, and 
which we overlook, docs that vitiate the faéts that have already been referred to? 
In other words, dare we suggest that God is blind to faéts? 

I то confess that when I hear it said that “in the sight of God all men are 
equal," I always think of the Statement of Paul: “ Бог all have sinned and come 
short of the Glory of God.” True, and perhaps the nearest approach to a basis 
of equality that we are likely to find, though not one which то men would 
make the occasion for boasting. As a matter of fact, the “ warrant of Scripture " 
—however we interpret that phrase—is against the idea of equality rather than in 
favour of it. ‘Take, for instance, the parable of the men with the different talents, 
and the statement of Jesus that he who would be greatest should be аз a servant. 
That is not equality. And Paul, more than once, speaks of " diversities of gifts." 


Why do we say so? 

These things being so, why has the Statement that “all men are equal" ever 
been made? Probably, for one of the following reasons: 

Firstly, not because it is believed, in a literal sense, but because it is somehow 
felt that we ought to believe it. 

Secondly, because it is believed, without any attempt having been made to 
verify the truth of it. 

Thirdly, because it is believed, not without thought, but as the result of indifferent 
or insufficient thought. 

Fourthly, not because it is believed, literally, but because the phrase, being 
ready-made, "іп Stock,” as it were, is used to convey some other ides which has 
not been thought out to its correct form of expression. 

Fifthly, the statement may be made in an attempt to gloss over the fact, for 
some reason or other rcgarded as unpleasant, that there are others who in one, 
several, or all respects, are one’s superiors. In other words, the Statement is made 
as the result of, or in the attempt to hide, an “inferiority complex," to use another 
modern expression. 

Now, Er may happen in the outside world, or in other organisations, 
in Toc H we do not recognise cither inferiority complexes or superiority complexes, 
so that when the statement of equality is made in Toc H, it cannot be for the fifth 
reason. As to which of the other four reasons, either separately, or in combination, 
perhaps discussion will show. I suggest, however, that the belief in the Fatherhood 
of God is an underlying cause for belief in the equality of men. Presumably it is 
argued that if God is our Father, then all men are brothers, and therefore all 
men are cqual. 

That God is our Father we are not likely to deny. Indeed, one of the main 
endeavours of Jesus was apparently to help men to realise that as a fact of experience, 
and not merely as an article of faith, a creed. And it may be that, before long, 
modern science will show us that the Fatherhood of God is a јас, in a much 
more real sense than we have understood, and a fact older than the creed. From 
the Fatherhood of God it is but a Step, a natural Step, to the brotherhood of men, 
and whether we like it or not, and whatever we intend to do about it, it hardly 
seems possible to deny it. 
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It is Фе next Step that is the dangerous one. It docs not follow, because men 
are brothers, that therefore they are cqual. The differences between children of 
the same family, not only in temperament, but also in attainment, are surely well 
enough known. In his very interesting book, Inguiries into Human Faculty, 
Professor Galton gives instances of the great variations in temperament and character 
even among twins. Brotherhood, whether within the limits of ordinary family 
life, or in the wider range of the human family, does not alter the faéts already 
mentioned, or abolish differences of physique, or mental capacity, or physical or 
mental atttainment, or of moral and spiritual character. 


But what brotherhood, of any kind, does, is to suppress a sense of either 
inferiority or superiority, and develop instead a feeling of comradeship and helpful 
service that neither emphasises differences nor ignores them, but that certainly does 
not deny them by insincerities of thought and word. 


The Way for Toc Н 

If, then, we are no longer able to support a theory of equality, are we to be on 
the lookout for our differences? Are we to Start devcloping inferiority and 
superiority complexes, and grow into snobs—whcther those who look down or 
those who look up? Certainly not. After all, the differences are for the той 
part only in details—differences not of kind but of degree—an inch or two in 
height, an ounce or two in weight, a year or two in age and in experience. What 
one lacks, another has, and what the one has, the other lacks. And if a man 
has a conscious advantage, he has also a privilege and a responsibility, to use his 
advantage to the good of his fellows—not with condescension, but "in a spirit 
of meckness, remembering himself.” What else is the Toc Н idea of service, 
but the rendering unto another of some thing, some good, that the other is without? 
The service may be in kind, or in action, or in word, but whatever the form of 
the service, it implies, to Start with, an inequality. 


In Toc H, therefore, in denying equality, we neither cringe nor crow. We 
meet as brothers and as men, conscious that wc all have something to impart, 
conscious that we all have need to receive. 


C. Fg 
HIGH FINANCE 


UR forefathers made a habit of exhibiting the heads of some of their distinguished 
financiers high on pikes above London Bridge or some suitable city gate: there, we 
may suppose, they soon got shabby and lost much of their ornamental value. We have 
been able to find a better and more permanent method of showing the heads of our 
financiers (see Plate XXIII, opposite). No permission having been asked or refused, we 
are glad to be able to unmask “ the power behind the throne” in Toc H—for how many 
times would not the reigning House of Talbot have tottered, and perhaps fallen, in these 
last dozen years if “ Mus" and William Hurst had not been behind the swelling scene, 
exercising busy brains in their cool heads, giving an unmistakable jog here or putting down 
а firm foot there? The job of the Registrar and the Hon. Treasurer has been continuous 
since 1920 and less зсеп in public than any other in Toc H, and the whole Family has 
cause to say “ Thank you" from the warmest corner of its heart. 
1 arr? си ге. The story of the one can be read in the JOURNAL 
aber rid M Res "Je that aue other in dcus oa (** А true Fishing Story "). 
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“HIGH FINANCE." PLATE XXIII. 


«МУ. |. MUSTERS) : REGISTRAR. 


\Уилиам А. HURST: Нох. TREASURER. 
(Photo: Phologravure), 


PLATE ХХІУ. ТА R.A.U. AND TOC Н. 


las бы, BE В > 
Above: The R.A.F. Group at Hinaidi-Baghdad, Iraq, in 1931. 
Centre; Reveillé at Halton. 
Below; The party of Walton apprentices at Talbot House, Poperinghe, Sunnner, 1932. 


А note on Тос Н at Halton will be found ou page 251. and references to the R. A.F. Group 
at Netheravon aud the proposed Group at Calshot on page 280. 


THE ROYAL AIR FORCE AND ТОС H 


UCKED away in Mark I, in the big club-room, is Wylie's picture of the 
A Salient as it appeared from up aloft. If I remember rightly, this was an 
carly gift from one of the comparatively few men of the R.F.C. who was enabled 
to visit Talbot House in Popcringhe. No aerodrome was really near the town; 
the nearest was in front of Chateau Lovic, but попе the less, some pilots and some 
men managed to find their way there when off duty on ground level. We all 
delighted in their coming; because what they stood for seemed to bring back the 
days of knightly chivalry, and dissipate the dull monotony of the long struggle in 
the trench-line system. Moreover, many of the subalterns were transferred to the 
R.F.C.* as the need arose, so that old friends came back in a new uniform, and 
talked about the land behind the enemy's line, which most of us would never live 
to see. 


E * Е 


Nowadays, when we land up at Dunkirk, the stout driver of the Poperinghe "bus, 
who comes to meet our partics every week-end throughout the summer, knows 
quite well that I shall ask him to halt on the way out of the old town at Dunkirk 
Cemetery. When we get there, soon after 6 a.m., the Cemetery is not yet officially 
opened, but we have found a way, which need not be too literally described, of 
opening it for ourselves. "Then we troop in and make our way among the range 
of ostentatious tombs down to the quiet corner where the British lie. Here we pass 
up a little line of miscellancous graves all marked with their puritanical head- 
Stones, until we find the grave of my last young cousin, one Tom le Mesurier; 
who—while Still in his *teens—became an Acting-Major in the R.N.A.S., gaining 
(with much amusement to himself) two bars to a D.S.C. On May 21, 1918, he 
took a day off and came into Poperinghe, Steering a side-car through the deserted 
Streets; the only door in all the town which Still lay open was that of Talbot House. 
He came inside and found me desolate indeed; for the Anal order had arrived early 
that morning, terminating the respite of three weeks which the Provost Marshal 
of the 2nd Army secured for the Old House, and ordering me to close and leave 
that morning. This was the bitterest moment of my existence, the la$t—one might 
supposc—of Toc Н anywhere. I had petitioned for some lorries, which were, 
however, held up by shelling. Finally they got through, and were loaded to an 
accompaniment of shrapnel descending in the Square, and sent off to make their 
way to “ Dingley Dell," our makeshift quarters outside Poperinghe. Young Tom 
and I were left alone to shut the front door finally. This done, I got into his 
side-car, and we went off to overtake the lorries. He shared with me that day 
the final cup of tea in Talbot House, and the first meal in Dingley Dell. Finding 
me gloomy and discountenanced, he spent his time talking, with even more than 
his cssential cheerfulness, about the R.N.A.S., and of the glowing future which 


lay beyond the War. 


* R.F.C. and R.N.A.S. are initials unknown to most of our readers nowadays. The rival 
air-arms, Royal Flying Corps, attached to the Army, and Royal Naval Air Service, attached to the 
Fleet, were amalgamated early in 1918 to form a separate Service, the Royal Air Force.—Ep. 
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A week later, on Мау 28, I hopped а lorry down to Dunkirk to repay the call. 
I had two objects: lunch with Cecil Rushton, followed by ка with Tom. All 
through the years at Poperinghe, I had promised myself this excursion, but never 
fulfilled it. Dropping off the lorry opposite the camp of the R.A.F. Night-Flying 
Squadron, to which Cecil Rushton was attached, I walked into the orderly room 
and asked for him. The Adjutant looked curiously at me, turned to a telephone, 
had a short consultation with the Mess, and turned to me again, saying: “I am 
sorry, there is no news of him. He took the Handley Page over Bruges Dock 
last night, and nothing has been heard of them."* I turned away, and crossed 
the Dunkirk road, and blundered down towards the R.N.A.S. Camp. Here I 
went Straight to the Mess and found the officer commanding. I introduced myself, 
told him of Cecil Rushton, whom we knew, and said that I had come to see young 
Tom le Mesurier. We were Standing on the verandah at the time; he said: 
“Come down the Steps,” and walked across in front of me to the taking-off 
ground. Here he found an old rigger, a real old hardened sailor with a square 
grizzled head, a man as toughened as а man can be. This man was sobbing 
unashamedly. The senior officer turned round to me and said: ‘‘ This was his 
rigger. Le Mesurier went out on early duty this morning, and was shot down 
in flames over the Nieuport Jine.” 

I found another lorry back towards Dingley Dell. 


* * # 


It seems absurd that I should try and write an article about the R.A.F. Pat 
Leonard is, of course, the man who should produce it, since he was one of their 
most distinguished chaplains. 


When we despair about the Church of England, we might do worse than 
summon up a memory of the small group of clergy, who, mainly at Neville 
Talbot’s supplication, were handed over by the infantry to be first chaplains to 
the R.F.C. Among them were the glorious Peter Wilson, and Кеутег, who 
afterwards became first senior chaplain to the R.A.F. School at Cranwell. I saw 
him there in 1920, before he was transferred to Aldershot, where, five years later, 
he died suddenly. We owe to Keymer, mainly, the first beginning of Toc Н in 
Lincolnshire, in the small town of Sleaford. After his death, it seemed that the 
connection between Toc H and the R.A.F. had broken down. Then, bit by bit, 
odd items trickled in; Baghdad began, mainly with the R.A.F.; Malta then followed 
suit, and Eagtchurch, Sheerness, Halton and Netheravon, with Ruislip, the Stores 
centre, showing up Strongly, under Padre Keen. Cheerful news began to creep 
in from the fleet air arm, serving in the Courageous, the Furious and the Argus, 
until—at the Birthday Festival in 1931—a little cloud of blue, skippered by С. У. 
Whittaker, took up some space in the Agricultural Hall. 


And now comes official recognition by the Royal Air Force of Toc H as a 
movement freely open to officers and men alike. The action now taken is parallel 
with that of the Army Council in February, 1930 (see JounNar, May, 1930, р. 168). 
The В.А.Е. letter, circulated to all commands, at home and abroad, reads as follows: 

з See А Man Greally Beloved іп June JOURNAL. 
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1744546/32/5.7. 8th April, 1932. 
SIR, 

I am commanded by the Air Council to State for your information that it 
has been brought to notice that doubt appears to exist in the minds of Royal 
Air Force personnel as to the propriety Ra becoming members of Toc H. 
The Council desire to place on record that there is nothing in the constitution 
of Toc H which would make it undesirable for officers and airmen to exercise, 
should they so desire, full membership of the fellowship. There is, accordingly, 
no objection to personnel who were members before joining the service 
continuing their membership, nor to others joining as new members. 


I am to request that the contents of this communication may be brought to 
the notice of all ranks. 


I am, Sir, 
Your obedient Servant, 
J. S. Ross. 


To the Air Officers Commanding, at Home and Abroad. 


As the new Order shows, matters are now developing; and we may hope that 
Toc H in the R.A.F. will find a foot-hold of the firmest kind. This is not really 
an unlikely prophesy, since it must be remembered that the very qualities selected 
for the R.A.F. are those which hold Toc H upon its course. A pilot’s life depends 
upon the thoroughness with which each tiny detail of his machine is perfectly 
equipped by the team spirit of the men concerned. His life is in their hands; and 
they all know it; with the result that their long hours of tuning refraétory machines 
spell out a sense of unity. This sense of unity develops thus into a fine tradition 
of mutual reliance and fidelity. These qualities are needed in Toc H; and the 


R.A.F. can be a source of them. Тивву. 


А Note оп Тос H and the R.A.F. at Halton 


Harton is the nursery of the Royal Air Force, the greater part of the skilled mechanics 
of the Service recciving here, over a period of three years, their training in workshops, 
drill and barrack life, and school. There are altogether 2,000 apprentices in training. 
When they reach 19 or 20 years of age they go out to squadrons, mostly for a short 
period at home, and then overseas. Some of these later will earn their ‘wings’ as 
Sergeant Pilots and a few become permanent Commissioned Officers. Last July a group 
of Toc H was Started there. It concerns chicfly the senior boys, and consequently, owing 
to the passing through of entries in succession cannot be judged numerically. It has, 
however, a definitely useful function to fill as all the other activities at Halton naturally 
concern ‘ourselves alone.’ Perhaps they have learnt most of what Toc H means from 
the generous understanding of their position which is given by all their Toc H friends in 
the Area and at Headquarters. 

The party which goes each year with official sanction for a short tour abroad, of which 
Ypres and the Battlefields form a central part, is made up of some 50 or 70 Aircraft 
Apprentices and a few members of the бай at Halton and their wives (a valuable asset 
to the party). Last summer this party visited the Old House, with Paul Slessor as guide. 


(sce Plate XXIV.). 
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ANZAC NIGHT 


Readers who enjoyed “ Light! ", the Story of the New Zealand soldier, David Smith, 
of Scattercat, which appeared in these pages in September last year, may appreciate another 
tale from the same source. 


ILL SOMERFIELD was more than fed up. For the last twelve years events 

had been going from bad to worse until there seemed nothing worth living for. 
If he had had kids it would have been alright—God! what luck some blokes had 
: . a couple of little kids, a boy and a girl, might have made all the difference 
to him and to Clara. At the thought of Clara his heart hardened again. Had they 
ever been happy together? Why the devil didn't she go away and Stay away. 
What a fool a man is to tie a woman round his neck—and yct he had thought, 
one time, twelve years ago, that he loved her. Well, so he had loved her! It 
was her fault, all her fault! 


He was young in those days, as young as any man can be who has just 
been discharged from four years of war servicc. He was, in fact, twenty-three. 
He was home in New Zealand, his wounds were healed, his medals in a drawer 
hidden out of sight. And when he saw Clara he thought they could get on fine 
together. Damn it all, he did love her. She looked а perfeét peach with her saucy 
eyes and her—well, anyway, if it wasn’t love, what the hell 7s love? 

So he went in for a “soldicr’s section." He stocked his place with borrowed 
money, furnished his house on time payments, and brought Clara there, his bride. 
Everything was right, the Government mortgage, the overdraft at the bank, the 
backing of the Stock agents, the time payment system. Everybody did it. It was 
right. And they made a grcat fuss of Bill whenever he went to borrow something, 
he was Still more or less Sergeant Somerfield, M.M., late of Egypt, Gallipoli and 
Flanders. “ You can rest assured that your country will never, never, never forget 
the debt that she owes you gallant fellows! " That was what the М.Р. for Bill's 
constituency said on the day he welcomed Bill and others home to their native 
town. “ We do all in our power to assist soldiers to obtain homes for themselves 
and an adequate return for the sacrifices they have made.” That was the Repatria- 
tion Board bloke. " You boys deserve all the concessions the firm has to give; 
comeanavadrink!" That was all the blighters from whom Bill had procured 
goods, advances, Stock—God! what а mingy lot of swine they were! But he did 
not know that at the time. 


Clara was alright for the fir$ two or three years. Then she Started to nag. The 
farm was not paying as well as some, and she seemed to think it was Bill’s fault. 
When the Burridges got thcir Studebaker she nagged at Bill till he turned 
in the old Ford for a Cadillac. He knew it was not wise, but what can a man 
do when a woman wants a thing? And Bill was "turning sour" as the years 
went by and there were no kids. Hc blamed Clara for it. She spoke about children 
as if they were a discase. The Burridges had four, and she was always remarking 
on how close they were in age, and what a burden they were for " poor" Mrs. 
Burridge. 
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As long as prices held they could sec а fairly bright future ahead. But the slump 
came. Bull was not the only one caught in it, of course, he realised that, but it gave 
him little comfort. His neighbour, Burridge, was lamenting like a calf, though 
Bill knew very well that Burridge was “ well in,” that he had made а good bit 
during the war, and that he could stand a good deal of slump without serious 
inconvenience. Burridge was not a returned soldier, his family had saved him from 
active service. 


Prices were falling, taxation was leaping, mortgagecs were threatening,—and there 
was a drought. The cows went dry at the height of the scason. Burridge had 
some low-lying paddocks that kept green, but he refused Bill any grazing. Couldn’t 
afford it, he reckoned—louscy swine! ВІЇ! ground his teeth. 


The situation on rent day was desperate. The greasy blighter in the mortgagee’s 
office had given Bill a bad time. It was not pleasant to review that day. ВШ had 
cursed him and had been turned out of the office; then he got drunk. Getting 
drunk did no good, a man did not forget for long enough. The facts remained 
—Bill was to be sold up. 


Clara, of course, had cut up rough. She smelt his breath and reckoned it was 
booze that had brought them to their fall. Booze !—the only time since his marriage 
that he had had more than enough—but she raved about it, called him everything, 
taunted him till he swore at her. Then she had something to squeal about, and 
didn't she let rip! She was always talking of going home to her mother, why the 
hell didn’t she go! Bill was ashamed that he had sworn at her, but if she wasn't 
the particular sort of female animal that he had called her, what in God’s name 
was she? 


All this was passing through Bill’s mind one Sunday afternoon in April as he 
looked round his sheep for the last time. The agents were coming for them next 
week—no, this week—to-morrow, was it? 

He looked all round the place before he went inside. Twelve years! and now 
this. What had he done wrong that he should be treated so? He had worked 
hard enough—and when a man has worked hard in a place he gets to love и. His 
heart was too bitter for soft tears. And Clara was there, inside, to harden his 
heart still more. 

He looked at the calendar to see what day the drovers were coming. His eye 
fell on the number 25, and “ Anzac Day” in small letters below it. What, 
to-morrow? He had forgotten all about it. Too much on his mind, of course, 
but to have forgotten Anzac Day was a shock to his feelings. To-day was Sunday, 
the 24th. He had time yet to redeem his trust. He must observe Anzac Day. 

He decided to go into Christchurch. It was a long way, but someone would 
give him a lift. The Cadillac had gone down the sink two months ago and he 
had no hack. He could not bear the thought of mixing in the small crowd that 
would colleét at the nearby township, he fcit that the pitying glances or sarcastic 
comments that would be occasioned by his presence would drive him mad. No, 
he would get to Christchurch somehow; there were fellows there who knew him 
before all this misery; better still, there were thousands who did not know him 
at all. 
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“I spose Га better tell Clara," Бе muttered. 


He went in search of her. In her bedroom he saw a note addresscd to himself. 
A premonition of the contents inspired him with wild hope. Не read: 


“І can't Stand it any longer, I’m going to mother. You need not ask me to 
come back to you after what you said.— Clara." 


He grinned as he crumpled the untidy scrawled sheet in his hand and tossed 
it into the fireplace. At lat! Ask her to come back? To what? “Rats leave 
a sinking ship," he thought, but without bitterness. Why on earth hadn't she 
gone away years ago? 


So that simplified matters. He fossicked some food out of the pantry and made 
some sort of a meal. He pictured her going. The place was all untidy, she had 
probably thrown her things into a suitcase and made off as soon as his back was 
turned. She would get the service car down at the gate, there was one on Sundays. 
Hard luck for the old girl, the mother; they were always quarrelling except when 
they united forces against Bill. 


Anzac Day broke fair and promised warmth, contrary to the conditions prevailing 
on Sunday. Bill sct off as soon as he could, his habit of life demanding that he 
leave everything spick and span in and about the housc. He had hardly reached 
the road when а car drew up, offering a lift. It was Burridge’s face, round and 
red, that craned out of the window towards him. 

“Going far? ” 

“ Only to Christchurch.” 


“На, Ha, ‘only to Christchurch! '—only forty-odd miles, ch? Jump in, we re 
going that way. There's plenty of reom—move that case over, Eric." 


Bill scrambled into the back seat and found himself placed direétly behind 
Burridge, who was driving, and beside Eric Burridge, the boy who had left College 
last year to help his father on the farm. Mrs. Burridge was in the front beside 
her husband. 


" Yes, we're going into town to take Stephen and the girls out for a bit." 
Burridge, driving showily, сай the words back at Bill from а high-lifted chin. 
“Would of gone in yesterday, only it was so threatening. Don’t get out much, 
them girls at Rangi Ruru School. Does them good to sce their old dad, and mother, 
of course, once in a while. We ain't seen them since Easter.” 


Bill made little comment. Burridge went on, “ Mrs. Somerfield gone off for 


a holiday? Seen her take the service car yesterday. You going too?" 
Bil said something about “ Anzac Day,” studiously avoiding any reference to 
his wife. 


“Anzac Day, ye-cs; I suppose there's some Still interested in it. For my part 
I can’t see no use in keeping up that business. The war’s well over, and might as 
well be forgotten. There’s a lot of cheap talk at these Anzac shows, cheap talk. 
I believe in getting on with the business in hand, which is running the country; 
all this rubbish might as well be cut out.” 
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То understand what happened next, it must be first understood that Burridge 
had a fat red neck which ү over his coat collar at the back when he held his 
head high. It annoyed Bill very much; it reminded him of the wattles of the old 
turkey that he likewise had hated. No one could be expeéted to like Burridge 
intensely at the best of times, but when all of his fleshy self that could be seen 
was that abominable roll of fat neck, he became an object of aversion. And when 
an object of aversion talks blasphemy against the one cherished object of a man's 
affections, there is usually something doing. Mr. Burridge, proud father of Rangi 
Ruru girls and Christ’s College boys, proud possessor of broad acres and a flash 
house, found himself being subjected to the unloving embrace of sinewy fingers, 
which were fecling for the bone in his neck. At the same time a rather terrible 
voice was hissing in his car words that no Rangi Киги girl's father should ever hear. 
“Let me down, you crawlin’, lousy ==, you! Stop your car, you —! TH 
wring your greasy neck, you —. Stop her, you ——!” 


Out of courtesy to Mrs. Burridge, Bill was whispering these endearments in 
Burridge’s pendulous car. Profanity whispered is more alarming than profanity 
roared, as all true sergeants know. The car came to a jerky halt. Bill Stepped 
out, raised his hat to Mrs. Burridge, and said " Thank you for the lift." Burridge 
drove on in some haste. Neither Mrs. Burridge nor Eric had the slightest idea of 
the menace that had hung so confidentially over their nearest and dearest. People 
often leaned forward to whisper some little matter to Mr. Burridge; he was that 
sort of man. Wives and sons of men like Burridge know their place too well to 
ask questions. 


Bill was left with some twenty miles to walk, and it was after ten o'clock. Не 
walked doggedly, refusing a proffered lift now and then, too violently upset to 
relish the close proximity of his fellow men. Chaps like that dirty Burridge, who 
thought Anzac Day was worn out, а farce,—what should be done to them? Bill 
devised onc fitting punishment after another, but rested finally on one that included 
а form of strangulation with their own innards, accompanied by indignant showers 
of ordure from the enraged public. He phrased it in more homely terms, but 
that was the substance of it. After that he felt better and decided to have some 
lunch at the first public house. 


It was late when he reached King Edward Barracks, where the civic Anzac Day 
celebrations were being held. "Tired after his emotional outburst and the long 
walk, Bill propped himself against the wall and waited for the crowd to emerge. 
Soon they came, the returned soldiers with the wreaths leading. The sight of the 
medals pinned on undistinguished mufti moved him deeply. It was hard to see 
the soldier in the suit of civvies. Then someone called him. 

“Hey, Bill, come оп!” He Stepped into the ranks, fumbling for the medals 


that he had put in his pocket before he left home. His companion was his old 
sergeant-major. eds knew you, Bill. | What's happened to you all these 


years? i: 


When the parade was dismissed they went to the Returned Soldiers’ Clubroom 
together. Dozens of men accosted Bill—it was like old times. The years slipped 
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back, they were soldiers again, " cobbers," with the pathetic undertone of sorrows 
shared. They licked their wounds, as it were, and remembered things—and fellows. 


“ з : «є S x о 
Gord,” said опе, “I dunno that them blokes that got it aren't thc lucky ones, 


after all.” Perhaps they were, thought Bill, during a quiet interval; there was 
something good about being dead and out of it all. He $trolled away by himself 
to think this thing out. Dead and out of it all. Easy enough to die, too. No 
more Clara, no more mortgages, no morc scllings up, no more Burridge; just 
finish. That sort of thing was done in many different ways: with a razor, with a 
gas jet, with a gun: there was the shot-gun at home, a quick finish that. This 
reunion with old cobbers had made him sec things plainly, there was no sense in 
going on with it, the very gladness of thcir mecting was mournful, oppressive. 
The tightness about his heart relaxed as he began to plan the ways and means. 
He would go home to the farm, the home that was to be no longer home, and take 
the shot-gun out with him as though he were after rabbits. He would climb a 


fence and pull the trigger with his гос. It would look like an accident, and it 
wouldn’t mess up the place. 


“ Bill! Bill Somerfield! Here, Bill, the О.С. is looking for you." Bill turned 


with squared shoulders. The О.С. wanted him! Smithy, the hard-case skipper! 
* Righto, Joe, lead оп.” 


Smithy was Standing very Straight and dignified, the truc soldier on this Soldier’s 


Day. He was in full uniform, and Bill, forgetting his own mufti, saluted with a 
flourish. 


“Where the hell did you get to, Somerfield; Гус been looking for you every- 
where. I want you to come to my place for tca, you're the only one of the boys 


that I haven't had a yarn with to-day—and I haven't зесп you for years. What 
do you mean by it? " 


Bill responded suitably. With the thought of the clean Finish tucked out 


of sight in his heart he was almost gay. А good old yarn with Smithy to top 
off with, eh? 


Smithy was living in a single room with the bed screcned off in one corner. 
"Down on my luck a bit," he explained, and Bill took the rest for grantcd. 
Smithy had bcen badly maimed, an сус was missing and the scar that seamed his 
temple showed how close he had been to oblivion. Bill made an inward note of 
this—it must be square on the head; anyway, a shot-gun was different from a rifle. 
Smithy “гиса up а tea” consisting of tinned soup and Stale cake. “ Nothing 
very much to offer you, Bill," he said, and later, “ Now, tell us all about it." 


Bill sketched the events of the past twelve years, passing over the tragic aspects 


of ехо Рано: as lightly as he could. Smithy was watching him with one dead 
eye and one very alive one. 


“ Апа what do you reckon to do now?” 


“ Aw, I do’ know, something will turn up. A man’s not dead till his number 
gocs ир.” 


“That’s so, but a man’s got to live. What about your wife? Any family?” 
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" Мо there’s по family—and my wife’s hooked it back to Бег mother. She got 
a bit fed up with me, with everything." › 

" Hasn't cleared off with another man, then? "That's а good job, she'll come 
back after a bit, when things are brighter.” 


“Hope to Gord she doesn’t.” 


"In that case we'll say no more about it. It’s your own affair. Have a bit 
more of that bloody cake, it’s getting on my nerves." 


Not a word did Smithy say of his own misfortunes, of the death of his wife 
and the failure of his investments. Bill sensed tragedy somewhere, but was too 
courteous to inquire. Rough old Smithy! What a great heart he had! 


“Finished? Well, get your hat and come with me. We've to be at the Toc Н 


rooms at 6.30 sharp for the combined scrvice in the Cathedral; you knew about it, 
of course.” 


No, Bill knew nothing whatever about it. The Cathedral rather daunted him. 
Не had never been inside it, or any other religious building, that he could remember. 
When they were married Clara had wanted a church “ because it looks better," 
but Bill had Stuck to the registry office. As for Toc Н, he hadn't the slightest idea 
what it was. He mentioned the fact. 


“This Toc Н takes a lot of explaining,” said Smithy. “I take it to be a sort 
of Anzac Day on legs. The Toc H fellows are bound by a promise to remember 
the fallen, to do social service, and generally to set the old world right from 
underneath.” 


This brought a comment from Bill. “It doesn't seem as though it will ever 
get right from the top.” 


“No. Did you hear that chap in the Barracks this afternoon? You didn’t? 
A pity. Well, he's a soldier and therefore a gentleman, but he’s a politician as 
well and I can't make it fit. He's the first policitian I've ever heard on Anzac 
Day that said anything worth remembcring. He must be an exception. The 
majority of them are blackguards! " Smithy Struck his Stick upon the pavement 
with a vehemence that made passers-by look round. He was cool again in а 
moment. “But this Toc Н,” he added, in а more gentle tone, “has nothing 
to do with politics. It's got something to do with the Almighty, but I’m not a 
religious man, so I can’t say what. The part I do understand is the thing you 
will sce to-night. Some day I would like to join up, but at present I get too 
worked up about the boys, y know, the boys we left over there." His voice was 
shaky as he spoke, and the emotion his words evoked in Bill's heart kept him 
from replying. In silence they turned into Chester Street where the Toc Н 
“Brark " Stood, and where a lot of boy scouts, girl guides, and returned soldiers 


were marshalled at its door. They took their places in the ranks. 


Presently the Toc H men emerged, swarming out on to the pavement. They 
were mostly young fellows, subduing high spirits for this solemn occasion. At the 
rear came a thickset chap with war medals up, bearing in both hands a casket 


on which Stood a queer-looking object. 
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“The Lamp,” whispered Smithy, huskily. 


Several padres followed, medals twinkling on their black scarves, their white 
surplices Stirring in the night air. The procession began to move. 


The events of the next hour or so melted into a blurr of impressions in Bill’s 
mind. He was sitting in a chair up near the front of the cathedral. A fellow read 
something out of the Bible, there was music, singing, morc reading by different 
fellows, a padre said something, another padre got into the pulpit just above Bill's 
head and preached. It was all very wonderful, soothing, but Bill was too lost 
to take it in in detail. Не was amazed at the music. He Stood up to sing. Не 
sat down to listen. He knelt down to pray. Yet he did not sing, he did not 
listen, he did not pray. It seemed as if he were already dead, his body sitting, 
Standing, knecling, while he himself was floating up in the air, air made up of 
music, of voices, of shadows. 


Then the thing happened which he never forgot. The lights went out. He 
thought it was an accident and speculated stupidly as to how long the break would 
take to mend. Then he saw a pin-point of light, far up there where the Toc H 
men were, near the Altar. Then there came many pin-points of light, clustered in 
the blackness. A loud voice broke the silence— 5 With proud thanksgiving let 
us remember our Elder Brethren." And some more about "they shall not grow 
old like us "—the lights moved, they flickered, they ranged themselves in lines. 
Bill could see now the origin of the light. The thickscet chap with the medals was 
holding the Lamp before him, and was clearly discernible by its lame. Bill heaved 


a great sigh. 


After the lights came on again and the pin-points of flame were extinguished, 
Bill found himself still Staring at the Lamp. He could not think, he did not know 
where he was. He shut his eyes and saw the little flames again. The next thing 
he took notice of was the “ Last Post," followed by the “ Reveille,” which seemed 
to come out of the air to his ears. He conneéted the sound with the Lamp. 


They were out in the open-air again, marching. There was a band, as there 
had been coming, and he kept Step. Smithy was beside him. Bill was still 
disembodied, but suddenly he touched Smithy’s arm. “Im not going to do it 
now, sir,” he said, his voice queer in his own ears as though it were someone else 
speaking. 

“Do what? " asked Smithy. 

“Shoot myself,” said Bill's voice, astonishing his cars. 


Ex-Captain Smith was equal to the occasion. " ОР course, you’re not, Somer- 
field," he answered in level tones, as though they were discussing a meal. 


Thereafter Bill came back to his body. He was aglow with life. Smithy and 
he were sitting on a seat on the river bank near the Toc Н “ Brark," and he was 
telling Smithy all about it. His tongue had come loose somehow, he had never 
talked to anyone as he talked then to Smithy. And Smithy let him talk. 


“What’s God, sir?" he asked suddenly. 
“I don't know,” said Smithy slowly. 
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“ Was that in the Cathedral God? ” 


“Yes, I should say it was. What about asking a padre, Bill; it’s in his line, 
you know.” 


"I'm not much shook on padres as a general rule," answered Bill, meditatively, 
ae 3 * . 
but І don’t mind you and me going together to ѕес one.” 


“Come over and sce Williams. He's a soldicr, and a personal friend of mine. 
He's head of the Toc H over there.” 


They found the Padre leading a hilarious sing-song in the club-room. At 
Smithy’s touch he turned and listened to his whispered words. His lean dark 
face showed no signs of the fatigue that he was fecling. The smile that he turned 
on Bill betrayed nothing of the concern he felt at the whispered information that 
Smithy had given him. 

“Come into the chapel,” he said, “it’s the only place that’s quiet." 


The chapel impressed Bill very Strongly. On the carpenter's bench that served 
as an altar there Stood the Lamp. Above rose the two-barred cross of Ypres. There 
E an atmosphere of peace and devotion in the little sanctuary. Smithy hesitated 
at the door. 


“До come in too, Smithy," said the Padre. 


There was an awkward silence for a minute. Bill was Struck dumb. Smithy 
broke it with his husky whisper. 


“Somerfield wants to know something about God, Padre." 


“Rather a tall order, old chap; suppose you begin somewhere." Bill looked at 
the Lamp. It was coming clearer now, that Thing in the Cathedral. 


“When the lights went out," he whispered, “and then the Lamp was lit, it 
seemed to me that there was no need to do it—what I told the skipper. There 
seemed to be Somebody there, talking to me, Г do’ know exactly. It seemed 
like an order to carry on." 

He looked beseechingly at the Padre, whose wise face was grave. The Padre 
nodded. “І think I understand," he said. “It was our Elder Brother." 

Possum. 


THE SCHOOLS AND YOURSELVES 


N alphabetical list of some 200 schools does not make inviting pages* and is of 

comparatively small intrinsic value. Treated imaginatively, however, it may 
suggest many ideas, which in turn may inspire many actions, and it is precisely 
because we wish it to be treated in that way that we are adding these comments. 


Many people disparage our schools, accusing them of being sausage-machines— 
of mechanically turning out a stereotyped and flabby product—of being insusceptible 
to outside influence and too set and dead to evolve. Such critics generally have an 
axe to grind. They are the machines of their own prejudices far more than the 
schools are the machines of their traditions. It is another case of the ‘mote’ and 


* See List of Schools’ Correspondents and Representatives in the Supplement to this issue. 
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the “beam.” А glance at the list will show how many different types of “ machine’ 
there are: great medieval foundation, 16th century Grammar School, Victorian 
public school, 2oth century City and County School; and since cach individual school 
out of each type is different from all others according to its tradition, its locality 
and the personalities of Governors, Headmaster, and Staff, the “ mechanical” idea 
loses much of its force. Besides, schools have evolved in the most surprising way. 
The slackness, injustice, teaching with Stick and learning with tears of former 
times do not now exist except in spasmodic and isolated cases, which the critics 
delightedly magnify into headlines with the microscope of sensation. There has 
been a vast change, which has shown schools to be susceptible to outside influence, 
alive, evolving. If this is so we may look with some confidence for the next phase 
of evolution. We think that we see it, at any rate in part, and if we are right, 
Toc H can help. 

Though some schools educate boys from many different kinds of homes, most 
confine themselves chiefly to onc type. In any case all boys in all secondary schools, 
including public schools, are a very small proportion of the boyhood of the country, 
the majority of whom leave school at fourteen, and then begins the rift between 
the two types, which is accentuated throughout schooldife until the one becomes а 
respectable clerk, insurance agent or lawyer and the other a navvy, drover or shop 
assistant. The difference is accentuated, we say, unless special chances are provided 
for the two types to know cach other even as boys. This coincides exaétly with 
the Toc H ideal, and the sympathy of schools with that ideal is indicated by their 
increasing desire to provide opportunities for their boys to make friends with other 
types of boy in club, scout-group and camp. That is where we can help them, 
and, in so doing, secure our future leaders from the schools as well as from other 
sources. 

Will you now consider one or two practical points? 

There are some 2,000 secondary schools* in the country. Toc Н is in touch 
with 200. Boarding schools must from their nature be dealt with from headquarters. 
But day schools can only be dealt with effectively if the local Branch or Group is 
vigorous and of good report and, in addition, ready to interest itself as а body in this 
vital question. Toc H on paper does not work, Toc H in the shape of men showing 
that they mean business and understand the meaning of service rings truc to boys 
every time. Boys arc realists, they judge us by the quality we show. 

All honour to the Toc Н schools representatives, whose names appear on this list, 
but they should not be left to plough a lone furrow. They need the backing and 
interest of the Branch or Group as a whole. If сусгу member of Toc H who 
reads this will ask himself what is the relation between his unit and the local school, 
and see that the unit faces the question, the way of advance will be open. A 
school world is a busy one, and no good is done by rushing at the problem with a 
zeal untempercd by discretion. Care and thought are needed. Wherever there is 
no school representative at work, or a possible school conneétion at present untapped, 
the possibilities should be discussed firt with the Schools Scétion at Headquarters. 
Advice and help can be given, but these are only effective where local initiative is 
ready to take the field. 


* The lower age limit of Toc H membership being 16, we do not attempt to establish working 
relations with schools which do not keep their boys beyond that age. 
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ANOTHER GREAT ADVENTURE 


N all the many-coloured history of Toc H since 1915 no chapter promises to be richer 
than the homeward journey of “ Bobs " Ford from India. Already its opening is rich in 
opportunitics taken, in help wonderfully offered, in faith and high-heartcdness, in 
guidance, it seems, “ towards some better thing” in many places. This is not the place 
for a biography of " Bobs,” but let us quote from the Passport with which Tubby and 
Harry Ellison have provided him: “ The Rev. Е. Е. Ford has been the Padre of Toc Н in 
India since 1929, and has now undertaken a further year to be spent in presenting Toc 
Н to all concerned and helping forward units already founded. Padre Ford would naturally 
preter to have his hosts at every Stage of this great journey, left uninformed of his career 
and gifts. We are therefore not frec to fill in details, but anyone from Lancing during 
the War, or from Oxford 1920-1923, and most men in Ссуїоп 1924-1926 would know his 
name and worth. His leadership in Toc H has been exemplified at Oxford, Kandy, 
Manchester, and for the last three years in India. Now he is travelling Бай ‘to set his 
face to the Wind and to throw his handful of Good Sced on high.’” 


The story begins on this wise. The very $trenuous three years’ tour of duty which 
“Bobs” has sustained, as our only whole-time man in India, is just finished and he is 
due for home and overdue for a real rest. But the situation in Toc Н overseas (as 
every reader of this fournat must by now realise) has a right to claim every help we 
can give it: old units for years unvisited and new ones waiting to be born look eagerly 
to any truc ambassador we can send. Апа so “ Bobs” turns his face East and not West, 
choosing by far the longer and the harder journey to England. Already he is well on his 
way to Burma where Toc H in Rangoon and Mandalay keenly await him; next he goes 
оп to Malaya, whose once branch of three " Wings” was last visited by Tubby in 1925; 
then on to China, a new field which has already asked for help to build up two or 
three small beginnings in Hong Kong and Tientsin, in Shanghai and other centres; and 
then to Japan (and perhaps Korea) whence a call came to Toc H, from several quarters 
at once, a little while ago. But before he surveys the openings for new work in these 
unknown countrics he will spend some time with Toc H Australia, as a learner and a 
welcome пис; and in New Zealand, which has trebled its growth in Toc H units in 
two years and is clamouring for an experienced visitor. And so, about Easter, 1933, he 
hopes to sct his face finally towards home. 


So much for the general plan of his arduous journey. The great problem, which might 
well have seemed insuperable, was to make all this financially possible, in view of our 
commitments at home. Апа here help came т a wonderful form. The friendship 
established between Тос H and the oil industry brought Tubby into touch with the greatest 
fleet of oil tankers, on some of which he hoped that " Bobs”? might be allowed to travel, 
as he himself had made his own homeward voyage (on another tanker line) from the 
Persian Gulf carly this year. Mr. Andrew Agnew, the head of the “ Anglo-Saxon ' 
fleet, listened to Tubby putting the problem; it was his first touch with Toc H, but his 
answer was very remarkable. He not only provided at once a whole series of delightful 
introductions to all his agents in the ports where " Bobs” hopes to go: he insisted 
that 7 Bobs” should ship as а super-cargo, as дис of the Company, from stage to Stage, 
on one tanker after another. He went further still—he said that where his own line 
did not run, he would arrange for other vessels to carry " Bobs”; that where he went 
ashore he was to receive hospitality and be provided with necessary transport. 


Mr. Agnew, confronted with a further problem, at once offered to meet that too. 
The old rule of the Gospel, а cherished principle of Toc H too often not observed through 
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force of circumstances, is that men on а mission should be sent out two by two: the 
padre and the layman should travel and work and share all hazards and opportunities 
side by side. It was proposed that Harry Chappell, who since leaving Cambridge a year 
ago has been Tubby’s A.D.C.—at All Hallows, on home tours and in the Persian oilfield— 
should go out, if possible, to join “ Bobs” at Singapore in August. This proposition was 
mentioned to Mr. Agnew’s secretary and the next day he himself replied that “if й 
is found necessary for Mr. Ford to have a companion on his travels round the Eat, 
Australia, etc., that companion shall have the same facilities as Mr. Ford himself.” The 
Anglo-Saxon tankers do not normally come nearer home than Sucz, but from there to 
Singapore they will carry Harry to meet " Bobs.” Thus wonderfully has the way been 
made plain before the face of our adventurers. No Scotsman has, as yet, done Toc H a 
finer service. 


The combined ages of our two agents are well below that of one normal ambassador, 
but their credentials are unimpeachable. Lord Irwin, who, as Viceroy of India, came to 
know “ Bobs,” wrote to Tubby in October, on first hearing of the proposcd journey: "T 
do той earnestly hope that it may be possible for Bobs Ford to do the trip on his way 
home from India. . . . You know as well as I do how magnificent he has been out there. 
From all I have been able to gather and see for mysclf I should judge that he has been a 
real inspiration to Toc H. It was a wonderful experience for me attending a Toc H Reunion 
at Calcutta last Christmas, and to see what he was doing. Do manage to arrange with 
the powers that be that he spreads the good work through the last en route home. It will 
be worth it every time." And Field-Marshal Sir George Milne, Chief of the Imperial 
General Staff, asked the Adjutant General in May to write to all the officers Commanding 
Troops in China and in Malaya on “ Bobs’ ” behalf. “ All those interested in Toc H,” wrote 
the A.G., “are very anxious that Mr. Ford should be given a warm welcome in Army 
circles at Singapore and in the treaty ports of China, and I am, thercfore, writing to ask 
you to help him when he arrives in your command." Не added, “І have spoken to 
the Chaplain-General and he assures me that Mr. Ford will reccive the full support of 
the Chaplains wherever he goes.” There are many other introductions which will open 
the way, and the correspondence of the tour has been keeping our Overseas Office busy. 


Those who know Bobs and Harry will have no doubts as to the spirit in which they 
will meet (they have never seen cach other yct) and undertake their momentous journey. 
" High-hearted " it will certainly be, but " happiness " is to be added. We are permitted 
to quote from Tubby’s letter of God-speed to Bobs. After saying many wise and trenchant 
and humorous things about the methods of a true “fisher of men," Tubby continues: 
“I beg you to treat the whole of this adventure as a real holiday. In other words, don't 
plan and scheme and worry. Have a real rest, read plenty of light books; don’t bother 
about telegrams and cables; see what you can of things that interest you; look round 
the East with a half-humorous eye. You will do more for men by laughing with them 
and being their companion in a spree and letting them just learn to love you well and 
help on your way and talk to you, than Бу a host of propaganda meetings. China, no 
doubt, will be а ticklish time, requiring some arrangement in due course, but till you 
get there, treat the thing as a holiday. Learn all you can; enjoy it to the full; help those 
you meet by being yourself, happily. Let time and tide, under the hand of God, control 
your going out and your coming in. Remember, for the year, you are free—not a paid 
servant but ап amatcur—rccciving nothing in the way of a salary, but simply the expenses 
of your journey, and these not from Toc H Finance Committee . . . and this is just 
because we want to send our best man to make friends with our own far-off kinsfolk. . . 
So, God be with you, Bobs.” And so say we all. 
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FREELY GIVE 


N incident at the deferred Central Council meeting on May 21 escaped the notice of 
4 № some councillors or was not understood by them—so hurried and shy was the doing 
of и. Most unhappily it also escaped the notes of our reporter and so received no mention 
in the account of the meeting published in the June JounxaL. For that omission a very sincere 
apology has been offered and very generously accepted. At the end of his moving speech 
on the needs of Toc H overseas Tubby, speaking rapidly and with obvious embarrassment, 
tossed an envelope across the platform towards the table where the Hon. Administrator was 
sitting. The note fell short and was hurricdly retrieved from the ground. Tubby then 
returned to his place and sat down, with his head between his hands. The business 
procceded—and not everyone present had caught the significance of what had just passed. 


The envelope contained a cheque for / 150--абоші one-tenth, as Tubby explained a little 
haltingly at the time, of his own remaining private capital. He wrote afterwards: " Since I 
screwed up my courage to make this confession, it seems to me that I must stand by the 
motive which prompted me. My hope was that this action on my part might bring home 
to the Central Council, and to Toc H at large, the Strength of my conviction that every one 
of us must make a sacrifice for Toc Н Overseas... Two good Councillors took the hint at 
once, and sent their cheques accordingly. 1 fecl that there is a danger of my poor action 
being stultified, and of nothing being put directly to the members as a profound and personal 
challenge to their self-denial. 1 therefore beg that this fund may go forward, especially among 
the membership. Inside Toc H to-day, while most of us are poor, and some in almost 
every Branch scarcely know where to turn for livelihood, there are at least a thousand members 
who can afford to back this vital overseas emergency with a gift that will leave a scar.” 


Here is Tubby’s personal lead to his fellow members. Who will follow it? 


THE FAMILY COACH-A NEW JOB 


и must Still be pegs which, for lack of suitable holes, cause sensitive jobmasters 
to fcel rather at a loss. We suspect that one category of such pegs consists of members 
who did not, when at school, share with the majority a dislike or indifference towards the 
things of the class-room nor spend the dismal hours at the desk dreaming of shattered 
wickets or of balls leaping towards the boundary; members who, on the contrary, managed 
to see how Latin Grammar and quadratic equations led somewhere. With them it 
happened in the opposite way. During the tedium of cricket they were perilously 
oblivious of the movements of their everlasting enemy, the ball, which at unexpected 
moments would fly spitefully at them and tear them violently away from dreams of 
Demosthenes ог  —1. Many also, sleeping only during the night-hours, kept awake 
both in the class-room and on the field; but some of these too іп after-life have ceased to 
hit and kick balls and given their undivided enthusiasm to books. There are many such 
turncoats and neither they nor the others, who were always exclusively readers, are well 
placed if the jobmaster can only provide them with the more usual jobs, such as dealing 
with ordinary boys. Being well placed means that one is doing a job which is enjoyable 
and effective because it requires the exercise of one’s Бебі qualifications, not the hiding 
of them in order to force oneself into circumstances for which one is temperamentally 
unfitted. On this principle a scholar, to whom the eternal Table Tennis of a Boys’ 
Club was unutterably tiresome, would be ill-placed in such a club. Moreover, there is 
reason to suspect that people who are fond of intellectual pursuits, though perhaps 
sympathetic towards the ideals of Toc H, hold back from membership because they think 
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themselves unsuited to the jobs that Toc H docs. And perhaps many jobmasters would 
be unable to contradict them. 


Nevertheless, the idea that there are no jobs for those who are fond of intellectual 
pursuits is a mistaken onc. There are probably many ways in which they can be of 
service, but just at this time there is a very special way. Many boys are nowadays 
compelled to leave school prematurcly for lack of funds. Such boys would profit by being 
helped not only to qualify for such examinations as the Matric., but also to supplement 
generally their curtailed education, if only voluntary directors of Studies were available. 
But that is not the only source of demand. In Тос И London alone there are at the 
moment five known cases of Toc H members of varying age and occupation who 
wish to pass the London Matric. as the first Step towards taking Orders, but they 
cannot айога to leave their present work so as to devote their entire time and savings 
to being professionally coached. Lastly, from the point of view of the demand, would 
there not be some unemployed, both young and old, who would welcome the interes 
provided by some kind ot Study under qualified guidance? 


Hitherto, this sort of work has not had much recognition in Toc Н. Three masters 
of a southern public school, who were also members of the local unit, once made 
coaching their Toc H job, and the same has heen done by a member of а northern 
unit who happened to be a professional coach. But there have only been isolated cases 
and if the idea were more widespread, many people might be helped and many others 
of a kind too rare in Toc H might revise their conception of the type of things that 
it did and, seeing that they also could be of use, no longer hesitate to throw in their lot 
with it. 

On the other hand, it must be remembered that such a job requires real qualification. 
Where many angels will rightly tread with trepidation, it would be disastrous for fools 
to rush in—disaStrous in the particular cases where they do so and disastrous for Toc H, 
in whose name they do so. To have scraped through School Certificate French four 
years ago and never to have read a word of French since would not qualify someone 
to prepare а candidate for any cxamination in that language. All the samc, the work 
could profitably be undertaken not only by qualified teachers, but also, for example, by 
those who had passed the examination for which they were to prepare candidates and 
were themselves Studying for a higher examination. ‘Teaching is by far the best way 
of learning. 


At the end of this purcly gencral statement of what is probably a new idea, it is only 
necessary to call attention to two cautions. The first is that very few people would be 
qualified to teach all the five subjects that are necessary for examinations such as the 
Matric. This means that a candidate would have to be provided in most cases with 
more than one coach. The second caution is connected with the first. Where the 
necessary number of adequate coaches have not to be found, or only rather doubtfully 
so, it would be better not to undertake the job at all if enquiry revealed that sufficient 
facilities were available at such institutions as Working Men's Colleges and Polytechnics. 
Moreover, the job should not, of course, be undertaken at all when the candidate can 
afford tuition for a fee. 


Any wishing to teach or be taught are invited to write to the Rev. R. C. Thompson, 
or to С. К. Tattersall at 47, Francis Street, S. W.i. Although in lucky cases а jobmaster 
might be able to bring together teacher and pupil in his own locality, той cases will 
be difficult to arrange without reference to pcople who have wider knowledge of the 
supply and demand. This is illustrated by the five cases in London already mentioned 
and by one similar casc in Birmingham, for which no teachers have yet been found. 


264 : 


ON нави в вн 


MARK I, AUSTRALIA. PLATE XXV. 


The gift by Miss Dymes of her family home at Albany, Western Australia, as Mark I, 
Australia, was reported in the December JOURNAL. The Mark was opened on December 5, 
but photographs have only just come to hand. The top picture shows the unveiling of the 
tablet “ Edward House " tit is named after H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, by his permission); 
the bottom one gives an impression of the first family breakfast in the garden. The centre 
picture gives portraits from left to right of Bob Marshall (Warden), Alex. Ball (Assistant 
Sec., Toc H, W.A.), Jim Dodds (Chairman of State Executive), Don Cleland (Federal Council), 
Sir ‘Talbot Hobbs (State President), Padre И. E. King (State Padre). Photos: Ford. 


—---—.- 


А GROUP'S HOME. 


PATRA NANN 


[ап old 


near Great Varmonih, has made its home in the lower part of 
The centre picture reproduces à 
: the wooden top part, with the sails, has 


The group at. BRADWELL, 
Windmill, which it has adopted also as the device on its Banner, 
water-colour of about 1890 showing the mill as it then was: 
since been demolished. The ether pictures show the Group itself, 
Carpenter's Bench on which the Rushlight stands. 


a corner by the fireside, and the 


LINES ОМ А LUNCH CLUB 


The following warm invitation 15 issued to all Toc H members visiting Liverpool. 


ТЕ you find yourself in Liverpool at one o'clock or so, 
And you're fecling rather hungry, and you don’t know where to go, 
You should seck a certain cafe where you'll find that both the grub 
And the Company are excellent—the Toc H Luncheon Club. 


You'll find the said establishment in Dale Street, on the right, 

Its name is Castle's Restaurant, if you ask, as well you might, 

And the way to find the fellows, if you haven't been betore, 

Is to seek the room that's got a Toc Н card pinned on the door. 


You'll find the menu varied, and no matter how you feel 

There is something that will make an irresistible appeal. 

But you mustn't be discouraged should the little waitress say, 

When you order Syrup Pudding, “ Sorry, Syrup’s ‘ off’ to-day." 
There are steak-and-kidney puddings, there are cobs and cheddar cheese, 
While a plate of tripe-and-onions is a dish that’s sure to please. 

But if you're short of cash there's only one thing to be said, 

You should order Savoury Pie, and pinch an extra piece of bread. 


If you want a little guidance that would help you, should you go, 
Just to recognise some fellows you might not already know— 

Well, there’s Michael, for example, chucking pepper-pots about, 
While old Jerry’s telling someone why he ought to be a scout. 


Phil Atkin’s a comedian—he’s from Hoylake by the sea; 

Uncle Arthur, he can tell of public schoolboys growing tea; 

While you'll recognise Llew Edwards by the cream upon his platter 
(He attributes his rotundity to plenty of the latter). 


Uncle Win, he thinks there's nothing like a good old-fashioned scrap, 
Just to show the other nations they can't tinker with the map; 

But as Alan reads the Guardian* he finds such subversive action 

A deplorable surrender to the forces of reaction. 


Then there's Bo, who comes from Ormskirk, he's quite harmless as a rule 
Till you introduce the topic of the British Public School; 

And when coffee's almost finished, and it's nearly two o'clock, 

You can greet the last arrival by the pseudonym of “ Jock.” 


It would be a grave omission from the Lunch Club personnel 

Not to say a word for Edie, who looks after us so well. 

For she somehow seems to know just what we want before we ask 

And she brings amazing cheerfulness and patience to her task. 

So a cordial invitation through these verses is addressed 

To those fellows who have never put the Lunch Club to the test, 

And if upon the social side you think it’s not phenomenal 

At least you'll get good value in the realm of the abdominal. n 


* Northern members need no reminding that this refers to the Manchester Guardian, 
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THE ELDER BRETHREN 
Samuel Henry Brown : Alfreton Branch. 


On May 17 there passed forward, as the result of a dreadful ’bus accident, S. Н. 
Brown, a pillar and pivot of Alfreton Branch. His Sterling, Steady and God-fearing 
character will always leave its memory and mark on all who knew him. Much of the 
work he did is known only to one or two: he will still be working, we know. 


MULTUM IN PARVO 


#2 Sincere good wishes to Major-General Sir 
КЕсімаІр May on his forthcoming marriage 
to Jane, widow of Lieutenant-Colonel J. C. 
Monteith, the Bedfordshire Regiment. Reggie 
May, as an officer of 6th Divn. staff, actually 
gave Talbot House in Poperinghe its name in 
1915; after the War he was for some years 
Chairman of our Central Executive, and took 
the chair during a part of the Central Council 
meeting last May. While in the York Com- 
mand he was a welcome visitor to a great 
many Yorkshire units of Toc H. He is now 
Commandant of the Royal Military College 
(Sandhurst). 


** Congratulations from the Family to the 
following Groups recently promoted to 
Branch status: Duncarrn (Northern Ireland), 
Kerowna (British Columbia), BERKHAMSTED, 
Supsury (Eastern Area), HORNCASTLE, SKEG- 
ness (East Midlands and Lincs. Area), Кром 
(Yorkshire Area), SLouc (Southern Area), 
WELLINGTON, and \/вумоотн (South Western 
Area). 


% Members of Branches and Groups at home 
will be asked to elect their representatives on 
the CENTRAL Councit of Toc Н for 1932-1934, 
during the month of October. The Western 
Area has been chosen by lot to make a nomi- 
nation of one Central Councillor for election 
by General Members other than those who 
are members of Groups. Ata meeting held 
on June 17 in the Barclay J. Baron Memorial 
Room in Mark IX, Bristol, the Western Arca 
Executive chose to nominate Barkis. Formal 
notice of the clection will be given in the 
October JouRNAL. 


Є Centra, Council MzrrriNG: The report 
in the June ]оовмль of the meeting of the 
Central Council held оп May 21 omitted а 
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reference to an alteration in the wording of 
the RESOLUTION CONCERNING THE WORK OF 
Toc Н Overseas. Оп the proposal of Keith 
Fraser (London), seconded by Ian Caldwell 
(London), the Council agreed to the insertion 
in the first clause (as printed on page 220) of 
the words shown bclow in italics, and the 
resolution as carried contained this amend- 
ment: “ That this Council, recognising ... 
urges the Executive to endeavour to raise 
from new sources, without making a general 


public appeal, a fund to be applied. . . e 


#2 Members are advised to make enquiries 
before giving financial assistance to WALTER 
Sacar, formerly of Newton Heath and 
Oldham. 


У A Youth Conference for delegates from all 
over the world is being arranged, under the 
joint auspices of the World Alliance for Inter- 
national Friendship through the Churches 
and the Universal Christian Council for Life 
and Work, to take place at GLAND, оп the 
shores of Lake Geneva, Switzerland, from 
August 24-31. The subject of the Conference 
is " The Call of Christ in the present crisis 
(economic and international)" Any member 
of Toc H or L.W.H.—preferably between 
the ages ot 18 and 25—who wishes to attend, 
can obtain particulars from Headquarters. 


X The Boy Scouts Association will be glad to 
arrange for Speakers on the Scout Movement 
for Toc H Meetings. The nearest Com- 
missioner or the Secretary of the Local 
Association can usually arrange this, but if 
there is any difficulty in getting in touch, 
write to the Secretary, Development Depart- 
ment, Boy Scouts Association, Imperial 
Headquarters, 25, Buckingham Palace Road, 
London, S.W.1, 


А ВАС ОЕ ВООК$ 
The Relevance of Christianity 
The Relevance of Christianity. Ву Е. В. Barry, D.S.O., M.A. Nisbet, 10/6. 


Now that this book has been published, your course, when your friend wants from 
you some Statement to justify the place of Christianity in the modern world, is a clear 
one. You will get hold of this book (most good public libraries will certainly have it, 
but better still buy it if you can, even if it is 10/6) and read it carefully for yourself. 
When you have done that, you will not be equipped with a ten-line fool-proof answer, 
but you will have been put in the way of securing a clearer insight for yourself. This 
is probably the most important book which has been published on Christian ethics for 
many years, and to us in Toc H it must be a secret joy that its author is one of our 
number. He was Tubby’s chief at the old Ordination Test School at Knutsford, and 
was for some years a member of the Central Executive. This ‘review’ is simply a rather 
presumptuous attempt to boil down a big book into the compass of a short article, so that 
readers of the Journa can have some idea of what it is all about. 


The general moral inertia of our day and generation (this is Barry’s jumping-off point), 
when everyone turns to his neighbour and says that it’s a scandal that someone doesn’t 
do something, but what can anyone do, anyhow, and when there is chaos, partly assumed 
but partly very real, about moral choices, is the outcome of an ethical humanism, a sort 
the devitalized Christianity (“ behaving like gentlemen and living in the open air,” as Peter 
Green once called it). This humanism leads us to try and decide moral issues on a basis 
of expediency and to exalt kindness as opposed to honesty or truth or goodness. Kind- 
ness is itself a very fine thing, but it breaks down if you make it the sum total of 
Christian morality, for it was never meant to take such a strain. 


“The narrow dimensions of modern life, set in a purely this-world field of reference, 
must leave it starved and impoverished, a prey to those poisons of degeneracy, which 
it we read the lesson of history rightly, are endemic in all secularised societies. The 
task which confronts Christianity is to lift this world, so rich, yet so penurious, on to 
loftier planes of possibility by setting man’s life against its eternal background and 
redeeming all its this-world concerns by the cleansing presence of the supernatural." 


It is not a matter of opposition between sacred and secular. All good life is in some 
measure, though not by any means in the same measure, ‘from God.’ But ‘ what is 
natural tends to become unnatural unless redeemed by the supernatural." 


‘Make the tree good’ is sound advice to those who would seek good acts, and we 
need always to remind ourselves that the first and great commandment is to love God. 
Our Lord's ethical teaching “is not merely ethical: it is essentially religious. Faith in 
God is the very nerve of it: cut that nerve, and we shall have nothing left." 


“The Gospel of Christ shatters our complacency by the vision of God's unapproach- 
able holiness mirrored for us in the face of Christ. It exhibits the innermost essence of 
that holiness as а going forth in redemptive love. Thus it leads us to look out on life 
and to respond to it from a new centre. Аз men are possessed by the Holy Spirit a 
‘new heart’ comes to be fashioned in them; they are made ‘partakers of the divine 
nature.’ АП the distinctively Christian claims and insights, with their ethical revalua- 
tions and their new range both of humility and heroism spring from that supernatural 
source.” 
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The essential Christian ethic maintains that where there has been the redemptive 
leaven of Christ at work in a man’s life, he will find substituted for hesitant moral effort, 
with its attendant doubts and half-hopes, the one loyalty, the one great love of Jesus, 
the ‘express image” of God. Апа then only will he be in a position to live truly as 
one who is ‘master of his fate,’ as a man glorying in being used for a purpose which is 
a mighty one, when there has been this simplifying and unification of desires under the 
one great desire. 


But the Christian religion is not an ‘ individualist affair.' Individual response to God's 
call there must be, but that response only becomes fruitful as, and if, the individual 
realises his necessary share in and loyalty towards the Christian commonwealth, the 
redeemed community. 


“The essential and permanent result of the Pentecostal experience was the emer- 
gence of the Christian commonwealth which was пог a machinery for saving souls 
but the redemption of a corporate life. It was not a club for religiously-minded 
people: it was not a society for mutual uplift: it was an integral part of the Gospel, 
at once the instrument of Christian living and the proclamation of God's character. 
To the question: What does the Spirit of Christ mean? the answer was: To share 
in a life like this. The Spirit ‘ builds up itself in love,’ re., in social life and obligation, 
and incorporates itself in a community which embraces and controls all relationships. 
It finds its true focus in the Eucharist, which is at once the climax of its worship 
and the organ of its economic life, the exhibition of Christian love in action, maintaining 
the needy from the common treasury.” 


Moreover, it is only as Christianity confronts its environment and ‘builds bravely’ 
in the contemporary world, that it remains truly Christian. It perishes in a purely 
‘religious’ atmosphere. 


" Religion is only genuinely alive if it is genuinely self-forgetful. It is less than 
authentic Christianity unless it is in rich and vivid response to the values and task of 
life in the world as themselves revelations of God. It can only touch with eternal 
significance the natural interests and task of every day if it breaks away from that 
false asceticism which it has so long and so ruinously preserved.” 


There is, indeed, a true other-worldliness, and a true spirit of Christian discipline in 
marked contradiction to the weak avidity for the warcs of the ‘ pleasure’ industry which 
so many of our contemporaries exhibit. But the problem which confronts us is how 
Christianity, without losing its true other-worldliness, can establish itself © creatively, freely 
and spontancously at the heart of the actual life of the twenticth century.’ 


It is with the working out of this situation that Barry concerns himself in the second 
part of this book. To anyone who fecls that therc is an undue sameness about most 
Christian ethical pronouncements, this part of the book will come as a welcome change, 
for though the subjects are as old as life, there is little here of which we can say that 
‘we have heard all this before.’ There is no space left to make quotations, which is а 
pity, for there are many good things. 


But the remedy is to read the book. It is a book which gives us clear and creative 
vision of a job of Christian witness which will annoy us if we treat it as fitful activity, 
but which can call out of us more than we know we possess when we embrace it as a 


life task. В. Є 8 
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Capital Punishment 


During the last few months there has been considerable discussion in this country about 
serious crime. A number of recent events—the trouble at Dartmoor, the increase in 
certain types of crime against property, the Report of the recent Seleét Committee on 
Capital Punishment and in America the case of Colonel Lindbergh's baby and the 
Honolulu murder trial—have all combined to provoke thought as to the right methods 
of dealing with really bad crime. In the United States the immediate reaétion has been 
a demand, dictated by panic, for increased penalties and the imposition of the death 
penalty for kidnapping and other crimes not now capital. In this country we are 
experiencing criticism in some quarters of our more recent penal reforms and some of 
the judges are imposing increased penalties. 


Many Toc H members are already engaged in voluntary work among prisoners and 
ex-prisoners and will be particularly concerned to discover the right solution to these 
problems. Some Branches and Groups have already been considering the question of 
Capital Punishment, the experimental abolition of which was recently recommended by 
the Seleét Committee. 


There has recently come into our hands a booklet Notes for Speakers, just published 
by the National Council for the Abolition of the Death Penalty (Parliament Mansions, 
Victoria Street, London, S.W.1. Price 64. post free) and we believe this should be very 
useful to any other Branches which next winter would like to consider the subject of 
Capital Punishment. The Notes deal with a great many aspects of the problem and 
although, of course, written primarily from the abolition standpoint, they seem to be 
scrupulously fair and to cover the whole ground. We understand that the National 
Council for the Abolition of the Death Penalty would also be willing where possible to 
send speakers. 


We give below a list of books on Capital Punishment and kindred subjects for those 
who would like to Study further. Мой of these are also in favour of abolition, for 
there does not appear to be a recent book in support of the Death Penalty. 


Report of the Select. Committee on Capital Punishment. (Н.М. Stationery Office), 
1930. 1/6. 

Capital Punishment in the 20th Century. By Roy Calvert. (Putnams), 1930. 5/- & 3/6. 

The Death Penalty Enquiry. Ву Roy Calvert. (Gollancz). 3/6 and 2/6. 

The Crime of Punishment. By Margaret Wilson. (Cape), 1930. 10/6. 


The Case for Action 
The Case for Action. Pearce х Williamson. Faber & Faber, 5/-. 


This book should be of interest to many members of Toc H. It recounts the Story of 
the Pioneer Health Centre, Peckham, and shows how an experiment Started with medical 
objects in view, found itself driven by the logic of events to the discovery that individual 
health could not be dealt with in abétraction from the whole range of family life. The 
question of health remains paramount in a case that is argued with ability and width 
of view, but social and spiritual values are found to be essential to its full realization. 
Apart altogether from thc future of the particular experiment at Peckham, Toc H 
members engaged in any sort of social welfare will find in it much food for thought, 
and the Stimulus which a scientific outlook must always bring to those who are not 
content to believe that the larger problems of the human family can be solved by sentiment, 
unaided by strenuous thought. H. A. S. 
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Two good Books on Sex 
The Mastery of Sex. Ву L. D. Whitehead. (S.C.M., 5/3. 


This book reaps the reward of courage. It is outspoken to a degree that would have 
shocked our fathers, but it has two great merits. The first is that it tells the truth to a 
generation which, having tasted freedom, can only use it aright by learning for itself 
what is true. The second is that it raises the whole matter of sex to a level of high 
endeavour in the building of the Kingdom of God. On such a subject it is idle to 
postulate complete agreement. There will be those who disagree with the author’s views 
at certain points, perhaps in his treatment of birth-control or of divorce. That is a 
small matter, compared with the clean and sensible outlook that pervades this book. 
It is not possible so to treat the subject of sex that the evilly disposed may not find 
something to gloat over. Honi soit qui mal у pense. But it is safe to say that the author 
affords to such minds the minimum of opportunity. It is equally safe to affirm that many 
young men and young women will have cause to thank him for wise guidance in a 
matter where healthy-mindedness is of such vital importance. H. A. S. 


The Threshold of Marriage. White Cross League, 36, Victoria Street, S.W.1. 64. 


Here is a useful book for those who are about to be married. Its sanity and wisdom 
are a Strong recommendation. The writers have been frankly practical, and meet a real 
need in their helpful approach to the physical relationships of married life. By publishing 
at 6d. they bring a valuable guide within the reach of everyone. Г. С. А. 


Behind a Mask 
Behind a Mask. By Henry N. Newsum, M.C. Simpkin, Marshall & Co. Ltd. 3/6. 


Mr. Newsum himself succeeds in hiding behind a mask, for he presents a book which 
looks commonplace until you read it, when you find it filled with a homely and fine outlook 
on life. It is the outlook of a man who went through the war and who can write of life 
during the war years as “ supremely worth living." He writes as if he were one of the 
fortunate ones to whom war, while undenied as beastly, gave great opportunities for personal 
fulfilment. And it is good to read his calm words written on behalf of kindness, under- 
Standing, sincerity and honesty. 


" We have only got to take our own experience and remember how a friendly word from 
an unexpected quarter has altered the whole of our outlook for the day and produced a rush 
of quite disproportionate gratitude for the speaker. . .. Whether it is in interviewing а 
traveller or buying a tie, all that matters is to make that contact with another human being 
as pleasant and friendly a thing as lies in our power." 


But in spite of remarks such as these, which are eternally true, the book represents a 
viewpoint which has not a large future before it. Mr. Newsum fears that we are becoming 
more reserved today because life is proportionately more secure than it was in the war; this 
alone is, for example, an opinion which “ dates”’ the book. 


He writes two interesting chapters on " "The Church and the Man in the Street" and 
“ What can a Man Believe?” All padres could with profit read the first part of the former 
chapter (though he is on less firm ground when he discusses the Prayer Book. There are 
not many Anglican Churches which &till provide the religious fare he describes and so rightly 
dislikes). In the latter chapter it is what he omits which is as significant as what he includes; 
there is no reference at all to the place of Jesus Christ in the understanding of the Christan 
Faith. 79 Re ©, т. 
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Miscellaneous Advertisements 


SPEND YOUR HOLIDAY this year at Bournemouth's 
bonny Too H guest houso; а rattling good time 
Ruarantced; bost of grub and entertainment; only 


near sea, moors, central, facing south.—'' ROSH- 
MOUNT," Shute Lane, Combe Martin, М. Devon. 


VISITING YPRES? Ѕилмкох HoTEL Opp. Menin 
Gate, Brit. Owner-Manager. Capt. Leo Knox, late A.S.C. 
English food, quiet, from 5/- per day 10% dis. Toc H. 


MARESFIELD CABIN ТЕА ROOMS AND GARDENS 
nesr Uckfield, Sussex. Home-made Cakes and Jams. 


Parties oatered for by appointment. Cut Flowers. 
Apply Proprietor. 


Send for Free Samples Toc H Printed Stationery, 
THE" STAR” PRESS, 583e, Commercial Rd., London, E.1. 


POSITIONS AT HOME OR ABROAD. If you need up- 
to-date assistance from export at small cost, write for 


particulars of Services—‘‘ Business Opportunities,” 
12, Tudor Btreet, E.C.4. 


HOW TO START А SMALL ВОВЕ RIFLE CLUB. 
Apply Society of Miniaturo Rifle Clubs, 23, Water Lane, 
London, E.C.4., and enjoy most interesting sport. 


THE CAMPING SEASON. You will require a thoroughly 
waterproof tent and camping equipment. Remember a 
good tent will save you many pounds later.— Write for 
catalogue, post free on application to PIGGOTT BROK. & 
Со., LTD., 220.226, Bishopsgate, London, E.C.2. 


Spend your Holidays with а Foundation Member. 
Comfort assured, Board Residence or Apartments. Terms 


reasonable. A. У. BEAN. 4, Nelson Road South, Gt. 
Yarmouth. 


BLACKPOOL. Mrs. Bancroft, 21, Lonsdale Rd. Full 
board 7/6 day ea. Bed and Breakfast 3/6ea. Two sharing 
Apartments (Bed only) for two 4/-. Two minutes sea. 
Electric Light. Stamp reply. 


ANIMALS feel no pain when killed in the right way.— 
Full details from the CHIEF SECRETARY, В.8.Р.С.А.. 
105, Jermyn St., LONDON, S.W. 


Learn to Write Advertisements 
and earn from 25 to £20 per week. Unique offer to 
those writing for our frec book "Advertising as a Career." 
DIXON INSTITUTE OF ADVERTISING (Dept. 89), 
195, Oxford Street, LONDON, W.1. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 
PREPAID RATES. 


The charge for miscellaneous advertisements 
із 1/6 per line. Minimum 2 lines. Each line 
consists of an average of 46 letters, including 
punctuation. Display Panels per inch 15/-. 
Series discount 5 per cent. for six insertions. 

All miscellaneous advertisements must be 
prepaid and sbould be addressed to:— 


Small Advert. Dept., Тос Н Journal, 
Cave's Advertising Service, 
Paris House, 270, Regent Street, London, W.1. 


SECURITY! 


ensured by buying Blanks British camp 
equipment which is backed by 25 years 
reputation for quality and low prices. 


we 4» 


E y oua) : 


ТНЕ ВОАМЕЯ ТЕМТ 


Size 6 ft. long. 4 ft. 3 ins. wide, 3 ft. 6 ins. high, 6 п. walls. 
Made from strong white materlal.  Brass-jointed poles 
in 3 sections. Camplete with all accessories 11/6 
in waterproof valise (Postage 1/-) 

In atrong green proof material - - . - 16/6 
Ground Sheal 10 fil (пава tenta - - . . LL] 


LUMBER JACKETS 


Fon HIKERS, ETC. 
Made of Bianket cloth шер provide that necessary 
protection against the evening chille. 


FORESTER—Offered ina range 
of three patterns: grey with 
black check, grey with red 
check, and grey with red and 
black check, 227-16” chest 11/8. 
387-40” 12/8. Postage 6d. 

WOODSMAN — Two shades. 
Grey and brown, with black 
check stripes,  32"-367 14/6. 
387-407 18/8. Postage 6d. 


BERGAN PATTERN RUC SAC 


Genuine British Rue Sacs, 
made fram Waterproof material, 


15 in. Frame, with 1514/6 


large outside packet 


5 4 


16 in. Frame, with one large 
outside centre and 
two aide pockets. 19/6 


in. Е : 
oer il cue 22/6 


THE HIKERS CAPE 
A specially designed Cape which !a 
an ideal walking Cape for Ladies or 
Gents. 42 and 45 ins. long. Made 
from strong Fawn or Navy Water- 
roof material with buttons down 
ront. Light in weight. Packs very 
mall. Fitted with combined shoulder 


d wal 
а раба sd. 8/11 


RUG SACS 


Made from strong khaki water- 
proof material. Leather bound 
with strong adjustable web alings. 
Size 194° Бу 1847. Large outside 


gussetted were 54/11 


GROUND SHEETS 


1 Ight-Weight. 6 ft. long, Ё ft. wide. 218 
With brass eyelets at the corners for pegging [9 


dawn. 
All sent C.O.D. sf desired. 
SEND FOR FREE CAMPALOGUE (T.C.) 


BLANKS "vines cross, coupon, но 


Postage 6d. 
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WESTBOURNE PARK 
BUILDING SOCIETY 


offers a simple method of assistance to house purchasers in 
London and the home counties. 


Exceedingly low monthly repayments enable you in a 
few years to return the advance made by the Society, on the 
house you have selected, and the property becomes your 
own. 


The “ Westbourne Park " has, since its foundation nearly 
fifty years ago, assisted more than 42,000 persons to become 
home-owners, and has advanced over £19,000,000 on their 
behalf. 


WRITE 
TO-DAY for Prospectus TA/1, free from George E. Jeffries, F.I.S.A., Secretary, 


The Best Story is а True Story 


and the finest speaker is one who knows his subject from personal experience. 
Let a war-blinded man himself tell you the story of St. Dunstan's and the 2,000 
St. Dunstaners who are among the happiest and most worth-while of our citizens. 
He knows what they are—he knows what they might have been. 

No charge whatever is made, and, if desired, a display can be given of a 


wide range of the beautiful and useful workmanship of these war-blinded 
craftsmen. 


Each lecture is designed solely as a description of the work of St. Dunstan's 
and no appeal is made for funds. For vacant dates and further details, 


application should be made to the 


Treasurer : ST. DUNSTAN’S HEADQUARTERS, 
Inner Circle, Regent’s Park, London, N.W.1. 
"Phone: Welbeck 7921. 


THE FAMILY OVERSEAS 


Correspondence Between Units at Home and Overseas 


Чо practice of Branches and Groups at home linking themselves with Overseas units 

by means of the periodical interchange of letters has been widely taken up. In many 
cases, however, owing to a lack of co-ordination there is a certain overlapping in some parts 
and a consequent sparscness in others. If this correspondence is to be valuable, there must be 
а certain amount of organisation about it. So, for the first Step, will the Secretary of each unit 
that is in touch with an overseas unit please write to the Overseas Secretary at 42, Trinity 
Square, E.C.3, giving him the name of the unit with which it corresponds. So, in future, 
when a Branch or Group wishes to begin correspondence with the family overseas, if it 
enquires of the Overseas Office—and it is urged so to do—it can be sure that no overla ping 
or under-loading is taking place. Similarly, Overseas units which are having difficulty 
over the number of letters and visitors which reach them are asked to communicate with 
the Overseas Office, which is anxious to help in the regulation of this most desirable traffic. 


Secretaries of Units at home, as well as individual members of the Family, are reminded 
that when their friends are journeying abroad, and may be at an Overseas’ Port for a day ог 
two, or only a few hours, it is hardly fair on the local Overseas’ Units whose members are all 
busy men, to be asked to meet and welcome such visitors. Overseas’ Units have responded 
nobly to these appeals, which should be made through the Overseas Office, but home units 
are asked to limit such applications, and never (as is so often donc) to end them with a request 
for " Stamps.” 


The Continent of Europe 


Tue Toc H units on the Continent are still few and scattered. They have grown, like 
the units in South America out of the natural desire of British people " іп exile” in a 
foreign land to get together. And they have to contend with rather similar difficulties 
such as the common tendency of British "colonies" in foreign cities to form cliques 
rather than a united family. The first bridge that needs to be built in many cases, 
therefore, is that between our own people themselves; then, and not till then, can they 
hope successfully to bring into the family of Toc H men of understanding from the foreign 
nation among whom their lot is cast. Тос Н is not yet a “ native’? movement in France, 
Belgium or Holland, but is still in the stage of a British society in which a few Frenchmen, 
Belgians or Dutch are interested and, in isolated cases, of which they have become members. 
In Germany alone the case is different. There the small but very solid membership 
is entirely German. 


Until this Summer no attempt had been made to bring together the members on the 
Continent, widely scattered and hard worked as they are, but the first effort to do so 
was an undoubted success. Up to midnight on June 4 and early on the morning of 
June 5 cars and buses were converging from four countries on the Old House at Poperinghe. 
Toc I1 in Belgium sent 33 members (11 from Brussels, 11 from Antwerp, 9 from Charleroi, 
1 from Ypres); Paris sent 9; Holland (Amsterdam) was represented by 1—and there was 
a Dutchman in the Brussels party; Germany sent 3 (1 from Berlin, 1 from Hamburg, 1 
from Freiburg). Distance only prevented the Naples grope from sending a delegate. And 
from home came Paul Slessor, of the Overseas office, the instigator of the conference; 
Barkis, its chairman; and a member of Mark XXII, which is the recognised port of call 
of Continental members visiting London. This party of nearly 50 were not the only 
visitors to Pop. that week-end: they were able, without interfering with the programme 
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of either party, to enjoy the fellowship of a pilgrimage of three dozen London members, 
who occupied the beds in the Old House, as was their right. 


Saturday began with a tour, in company with the Londoners, of the Old House and 
ended, in the same company, with supper at Ypres and attendance for " Last Post” at the 
Menin Gate, where the three German members laid a big bunch of flowers, on behalf of 
Berlin Grope, in memory of the Elder Brethren, theirs and ours. The rest of that day 
was given to conference in the Library. In short speeches a representative of each unit 
in Belgium, France and Holland outlined the history and special problems of their Branch 
or Group. Most of their difficulties were common to members at home, but there was always 
the added disadvantage of foreign conditions. The three German members then put their 
own problems which were more deep and far-reaching. What they said—not least their 
severe Standard in accepting men for membership (a case of two years’ probation was men- 
tioned, etc.)—made a great impression on the Conference. Then those present set out to 
tackle the main question they had come to discuss—the best ways of linking together the 
isolated units on the Continent and of realising that unity of which they are beginning 
Strongly to feel the need. A “ District,” in the home sense, with its committee meeting 
regularly, its frequent *'implosions" and periodical gueét-nights, is clearly out of the 
queStion. But an annual “ getting together," a summer Conference rather than а winter 
Birthday Festival, is possible and was unanimously decided upon. An offer of hospitality 
from Brussels was much appreciated, but in the спа the Old House at Poperinghe was 
chosen again for next year’s meeting. Next, it was decided to enlarge the scope of the 
Toc H Belgium Quarterly Bulletin, а little 8-page paper, now in its fourth issue, into a 
Continental Bulletin. News will, it is hoped, appear in more than one language, and 
every unit undertook to co-operate with news and circulation : Brussels shoulders the burden 
of editing and publishing. The conference ended with a talk by the Chairman. Tubby, 
unfortunately, could not be present for the sessions but arrived on Sunday morning and 
met the Continental members at breakfast and after. А tour of the Salient, а wonderful 
opportunity for free fellowship, filled most of that day. There is no doubt that the first 
Continental Conference was valuable and enjoyable or that it will be repeated. The 
week-end may rank, in years to come, as yet another “ historic event” of which the Old 
House has been the scene. 


Good news has since come in from the youngest Toc H unit on the Continent and the 
first in Holland—Amsterdam. They have secured quarters of their own. They are “ dead 
againft any financial assistance from Headquarters " and have a “ few guldens" of their 
own in hand. “ There seems to be a good deal of service going on among the members 
in a quiet way, and they have the real Toc H Spirit." 


Australia 


A wonp most frequently used in Australian reports is "team," which fact is no 
accident but an indication of a true interpretation of Toc H. In Western Australia 
there are two special teams whose work shows the amount of care and thought and good 
gardener's sense expended upon the growing Toc Н plant in the Antipodes. The first is 
the “Extension Team” that mects once a month but goes a-visiting as often as ume 
and finances permit. The chief care of this team is the probationary unit, over which it 
exercises close control, not to the extent of spoon feeding, but such is the understanding 
between the team and its charges that provisional groups, after a meeting at which a 
member of the team has not been present, voluntarily fill up reports, with the fullest 
information as to the numbers present, and what happened, and how it happened and why. 
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Besides all this, the team has produced Из own handbook, so efficient and so complete that 
it would scem possible to conjure up with a wave of this book a roup in the middle of 
the Great Bight. But even when the teething Stage is over, ЕВ control is not relaxed. 
The “ Sponsoring Team " then takes charge. This team can boast of several years service 
and hard work. At first its motives were misunderstood, and suspicion grew up in the 
corporate bosoms of its patients. Now everyone realises that here is a team well versed 
in the family life, wishing to put their knowledge at the beck and call of all who desire to 
share it, even to the extent of taking charge tor one evening and producing a demon- 
stration gucS-night. So the team is functioning at a high level. Not only by its implosions 
and correspondence, but by its training sessions and courses, it is doing work of great 
value in fostering and encouraging the growth of Toc Н in Western Australia. 


Building a bridge across the harbour at Sydney proved to be an exciting business, and 
one in which the whole city in imagination could join, but building bridges from man 
to man, each with his unplumbed depths, is a gamesome labour of boundless possibilities 
and vital importance. The essential tools are neighbourly sense and a light to show the 
way. As the work proceeds, there are times when the builders collect together to stretch 
the back and to see how the job has gone so far. If then they are wise artificers, at these 
times they will concentrate their lights, peering into the future to plan the building better. 
On the seventh anniversary of the beginning of this spiritual bridge-building in New South 
Wales, on the last Saturday in April, craftsmen from all parts of the State, after long 
travels, came to Sydney. And here we drop the metaphor. 


All was joy and high fellowship beyond recounting. Horace Crotty, Bishop of Bathurst, 
spoke of the trials and dangers of peace and the necessity for constructive citizenship. 
“Our dividing lines are false," he said. “Тһе real dividing line is not between Capital 
and Labour, not between rich and poor. We are bound up together in the bundle of 
life.” So with new Lamps lit and old Lamps rekindled, the New South Wales men оп 
Monday morning returned to their own circles, to their own individual jobs. In the light 
of a hundred lamps we can laugh and sing, be brave and speak noble words, but when 
the lights are doused, when we are alone and no one near to praise or censure, how much 
more difficult it is to be Strong and wise and gay. All festivals end at last, but surely 
next day the job was resumed with greater vigour, and wider vision. 


New Zealand 


In all our actions we like to begin as though they were preordained from the time 
when first the Plough went wheeling about the Pole Star. For certain activities we must 
have definite seasons. Thus coarse fish go untouched from September to June, and cricket 
begins in the early wintry month of May. ЕаЯеги4е in New Zealand begins the open 
season for conferences on Toc H matters, the two islands for this purpose being divided 
into three arcas, with centres at Christchurch and Invercargill on South Island, and at 
Wellington on North Island. But however valuable regional conferences are, it was 
mooted that a dominion conference is the only way for the satisfactory thinking of Toc H 
for New Zealand. The site for such an occasion is unanimously agrecd upon as Resolution 
Bay, and surely а place with а name of such challenge and so fine associations of intrepid 
pioneers must be exactly suited for a dominion conference. The months of December 
and January may for that reason be momentous for New Zealand. 


Twenty-five members met together at Christchurch at the Brark, and a considerable 
amount of time was spent discussing the proposed dominion conference. Invercargill 
arranged their meeting to coincide with the receipt of their Rushlight, which on that 


273 


Friday evening shone out as the most southerly gleam of Toc H in the World. The 
meeting lasted from Friday to Monday, so that the Dunedin folk could feel that their 
short trip of 145 miles had been worth it. Far easicr would it be to mention those topics 
that the conference did not touch upon, than to attempt to list the problems tackled and 
decisions made. There is, perhaps a hidden meaning in the words of the Ventilator: 
report, “ the conference officially concluded at noon," so that probably the delegates are 
still there, rooted to their chairs, gathering wisdom, as their beards grow long. 


The Wellington conference met on the Friday for the preliminaries, leaving Saturday 
and Monday for business, and Sunday for perhaps the most important item, the informal 
mixing and getting to know each other, and the valuable work that a chance sub- 
committee can do. Pilotage was an important subject before the conference, but no 
complete impression of the week-end is possible; all that is seen is a kaleidoscopic blur of 
talks and walks, morning celebrations and evening kindlings of the Lamp, implosions and 
verbal explosions, and a Masque presented by Wellington students. Meals and talks seem 
to jostle each other for precedence, but the Lamp shonc bright, unifying all. 


Canada 


A CRICKET TEAM may need to be explicit about such matters as the batting order and 
who shall be silly point, else there might be a mass advance to the wicket or no one to 
field in the slips instead of the decorous and almost predestined movements of individuals 
in this ancient Anglo Saxon folk dance. But when a great game is played by a family 
as a team, all kinds of combinations and permutations are allowable. Progress, like the 
otter family in the Water Babies that as a unit whirligigged upstream in constantly varying 
masses and formations, is happier without the inviolable observance of rules of space and 
place. That, at least, is the impression that Padre A. T. Е. Holmes received as a result 
of his recent tour to and in the Montreal District. This is what he says іп the Ontario 
Newsletter; “all units appeared to be very closely associated and the District seemed to 
be а family in fact. Members freely visited meetings of other groups and combined for 
jobs. All members knew cach other, indeed, so intermingled were they, that it was difficult 
to tell to which unit many belonged, or which group was really responsible for definite 
jobs.” As long as the treasurers know their men, there should be no one to say “ who 
has eaten my porridge,” in so happy a community. 


To have to sit disconsolately on the wrong side of the rope while bat and ball make 
merry music together is a torture to which no boy should be subjected. Calgary Group had 
eyes to see what possibilities there were in that gang of boys hanging about the playing 
field. With a minimum of subcommittee work, four teams were organised from these 
lads—two by the club, one by the Group and one by the pro-cathedral—equipment found 
and fixtures arranged as well as two nights a week for practice made possible. Note the 
verbs in the past tense, for all this happened last year, but the work went on during 
the winter through the loan of a hotel basement for net practice, when normally the bat 
would have been oiled and sorrowfully laid aside. So this year as summer begins there 
is a job to the Group’s hand, and one that alrcady has proved its worth. Another of 
this Group’s jobs is so worth mentioning that no apology is made for the recurrence of 
the name of Calgary. The Junior Red Cross Hospital was in need of economies, and 
the Group discovered that the ambulance service was expensive, each outing of the red 
cross car costing enough dollars to total a good sized sum weekly, so the motor ove 
members of the Group guaranteed to operate this service, day and night, summer an 
winter, whether the radiator froze or boiled. 
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DESPATCHES OF THE MONTH 
Letters from West Midlands and Weflern Areas and Ireland will appear next month. 


From the Southern Area 


^ к principal event during the period under review is the Thanksgiving Service and 
Guest-night at Windsor on June 25. This was an effort by the Thames Valley 
District which has really developed into a Southern Area Festival. Indeed applications 
for tickets came from as far afield as Leicester and the Channel Islands. The Dean and 
Chapter had arranged a Service for us in St. George’s Chapel and an old friend of 
Toc Н, Canon Harry Blackburne, D.S.O., M.C., gave the address; afterwards, thanks 
to the gracious permission of Н.М. the King, we had the privilege of а Gueét-night 
in the open-air outside the Orangery which is built under the North Terrace of the 
Castle looking on to the gardens on the East Front. There were well over 1,000 present 
to sit at the fect of Tubby and wake up the solemn echoes of Windsor Castle with 
Community Singing under the leadership of Sir Walford Davies. (М fuller report will 
appear next month). 


Toc Н Sea-going Boy's Club 

Now well established in its beautiful new home, the Club is prospering, as many as 
35 boys have been accommodated in comfort at one time and though, with the shipping 
depression, we had a large number of unemployed, thanks to the able assistance ot Mr. 
Gray who is acting as adviser on employment, billets have been secured for them all. 
Unemployed boys are now taken on an agreement by which they hand over their un- 
employment pay to the Warden who supplies them with pocket-money and they also agree 
to attend any educational classes arranged for them. These classes are in boat-drill, signalling, 
ес. Students from the University College come down and give talks and in addition a 
workshop is being equipped where instruction in carpentering will be given by arrange- 
ment with the University. Finance is, of course, the ever present anxiety and we are 
most grateful to Milford Group who have footed the bill for repairs to the boat and 
for replenishing the equipment for the Summer Camps. 


Thames Valley District 

Probably the fairest thing to say of the Family in Thames Valley is that we realise our 
weaknesses and are doing our best to put them right. The Pilots’ Conference at Maidenhead 
on May 7 was one effort in this direction and we hope it will lead to similar Conferences 
for Jobmasters and Sccretaries—and possibly even for Padres! We are trying hard to 
build up a riverside crew of District Officials (horrible word!) but we miss General Sillem 
and his place is hard to fill. New Gropes have been started at Staines and Newbury and 
we hear rumours of SlougA's application for Branch Status having been approved. We 
welcome Sam Morton as District Organiser and Jobmaster and shall rely on him in future 
to provide “ сору” for these quarterly reports. Hugh Haworth is back at Eton and we 
hope to see Eton Group in full force at the Windsor Festival, which is providing a valuable 
corporate job for the Family at Windsor, Staines and Englefield Green. 

We are looking forward го a good dividend on Marlow's liaison with Sir William Borlase’s 
School and certainly the boys’ visit to London in April was a good start. We wish 
Marlow would push on with their plans for a home that they can call their own. Reading, 
High Wycombe and Beaconsfield are all pulling their weight and we have no doubt that 
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the Oxrorp Sus-Disrricr is telling its own tale. Maidenhead is wooing the local doss- 
house—it is too soon yet to say with what result. The Thames Valley Cricket Tournament 
is not only providing brighter cricket and finding much hidden talent but also helping 
the members of this big Riverside Family to get to know cach other—and аз Barkis 
says, “ that is half the battle." Congratulations to Sloug/ on attaining Branch Status. 

Thanks to the hospitality of Mr. J. H. Benyon, the Lord Lieutenant of Berkshire, Pat 
Leonard was able to talk Toc Н to about зо County folk at the former’s beautiful housc 
at Theale. We hope this may be productive of further interest and backing. 


North Hampshire District 


Basingfloke continues to make Steady progress and the working of their Boys’ Club is 
proving not only an excellent corporate job but also a sound recruiting for Toc H. The 
Branch participated in the Toc Н Sports in London and won the Cup for the шроЁ 
war from Mark II. Hartley Wintney have been seeking opportunities to respond to 
the Prince’s appeal for friendship to the unemployed and, in addition to keeping the local 
police supplied with clothing for issue to men tramping the roads, have also challenged 
the local unemployed to a football match. Andover is beginning to make more hopeful 
progress and have made a liaison with the local Branch of the British Legion. The 
Newbury Grope having received Group Status now comes into the North Hampshire 
District and reinforces that part of the country, while those groping at Shipton Bellinger 
have started a boys’ club in the village. Farnborough’s Boys’ Club has also met а need 
never dreamed of. 


At Aldershot a number of Officers and N.C.O.’s have become interested following on 
a meeting at Government House presided over by Sir Charles Harington, the С.іп С. 
This was followed by a visit to Mark І, Battersea and Central Park, East London, and 
groping in earnest will shortly be begun in South Camp, Aldershot. 


An excellent District Guest-night has been held at Basingstoke. The gathering Started 
with a zip supplied by a mass orchestra. Great energy was displayed by the Conductor 
and the 30 instrumentalists and what was lacking in musical skill was made up for by 
a gramophone cunningly hid beneath the big drum. The solid part of the evening (this 
does not refer to the refreshments) was filled by Ronnic Grant who talked and showed 
films on Africa. Speaking generally the District is well on its legs, though the loss of 
Captain Foster Hall, its Chairman, who goes out East, is greatly felt. 


East Dorset District 
Wimborne Branch report that the Self-assessment Scheme is working well. The Lifeboat 
Flag day worked by members of the L.W.H. was a great success and they are busy also 
arranging for a special round of money-getting for the Hospital, consisting of dances, 
whist drives, concerts. To make this known members are touring the villages with a 
gramophone and collecting boxes. 


The West Moors Branch had a big party for their qth Birthday and the new Group at 
Verwood worked hard for the village Carnival. Imploding work is being done in the 
district, at one of these meetings the Vicar gave a talk оп “ Spiritualism.” Seeing the 
announcement one of the villagers, a Septuagenarian came purposely to enter a protest to 
the Vicar having anything to do with a Spiritualist Society for the Village! He was, 
however, “паг у glad " that the formation of a Toc Н Group was not for that purpose. 
The Wimborne Sunday Night Club for boys has closed another successful season. The 
wireless for the Poor Law Institution has been renovated, the old set having done duty 
for nearly five years and a 7-valve set is being installed with loud speakers in all the 
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wards and Chapel. Ringwood, which is the nearest neighbour to Verwood has been 
transferred from the Bournemouth District to East Dorset District. 


Bournemouth District 

Healthy signs of progress. CArifichurch has been recognised as a Group; Winton is 
hoping shortly to be a Branch; Poole is groping and other contacts have been made at 
Lymington, Moordown and Kinson. Corporate jobs, such as boys’ clubs, work for the 
blind, deaf and dumb, continue Steadily. The House at Bournemouth besides being a 
hostel and holiday home, has opened its doors to blind men from the poorer quarters of 
London in order to give them a holiday. Parkslone has given a Flag Day for mentally 
defective children, while Winton did good work during hospital week. Milford kept 
the hospital grounds tidy and recently held a very successful Birthday at which Rod 
Grant showed his films and talked on South Africa. Ringwood are to be congratulated 
on their musical talent, and with the example set by the Church choir they certainly ought 
to be good. 


Southampton District 

A Training Weck-end was held at Southampton on July 9/10 for Jobmasters, Secretaries 
and younger members. The outstanding work proceeding is that of the Children’s Play 
Centre, which is a great success. Forrest, the District Jobmaster, has worked wonders 
and now has 20 helpers, and recently got the Education Authorities to double the number 
of children attending. А District Guest-night was successfully held joindy by Boldre 
and Beaulieu on June т. It was a jolly good show, well attended. Padre Higham 
preached in Beaulieu Abbey and Pennell gave a splendid talk afterwards. А proposal is 
on foot to transfer Boldre to the Bournemouth District, thus enabling Bournemouth to 
extend to Lymington and through Lymington to Brockenhurst. 


Portsmouth District 

The Portsmouth District Family, composed of parent Branch and four Groups, have 
recovered from the “extension " split made two years ago and are now enjoying’ family 
life, both within their respective units and as a whole. The Groups are keen on helping 
one another with corporate jobs and where a gap may occur that needs Strengthening. Padre 
Owen Watkins brought a refreshing shower of enthusiasm when he visited the District 
Guest-night, and а deeper understanding of our Headquarters folk, the wider vision and 
greater sacrifices needed from both individuals and units if Toc H is to continue spreading. 
Plans are in hand for tackling some important jobs arising through the industrial depression. 
Each member of the District “ team ” is tackling his jobs in real earnest. 


Channel Islands 
On April 4 Guernsey welcomed Dr. C. J. Magrath of Sheffield who spoke on the 
Re-opening of Talbot House, Pop., and on the Four Points of the Compass. The talk 
was an education to all present. The Chapel in the Loft at Branch H.Q's. is now ready 
to be dedicated. On a Sunday morning three or four fellows go to the Prison and help 
the Dean with the Service and singing. Prison visiting is also being undertaken by some. 


One of the members, Jack Ravins, passed over on May 16. His life was spent in living 
up to the ideals of Toc H and he has left an example to all who knew him. During 
his illness the members helped his mother who was caretaker of the Central Hall and 
responded readily to the Jobma&ter whenever help was needed. An Orchestra has been 
formed and some young men are becoming interested in Toc H through it. The group 
are fortunate in having as conductor the late bandmaster of the Wolsley Band. The intention 
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is to use the orchestra in connection with the local hospitals, сіс. Jersey are hoping to 
be able to do something for the potato diggers who have come over from the unemployed 
in the West Country. Both Guernsey and Jersey would welcome visiting members during 


the summer months at their mectings as being so isolated it is a great help to mect those 
from other Branches and Groups. 


Isle of Wight District 

A successful Training Day was conducted by Padre Higham at Newport on April 12, 
and was very much appreciated. A a result of the National appeal for social service 
Newport and Carisbrooke Branch have been instrumental in organising a Social Service 
Bureau. The Young Men's Club at Bembridge is going Strong. Members help in Hospital- 
visiting at Ventnor. More intervisiting has taken place during the last three months and 
members from all Island units attended the Newport and Carisbrooke Birthday. There 
are hopes of future expansion in the Island. 


“Unattached” 
Salisbury. This Branch has been taking Stock of itself and is making contact with other 
Social Service organisations. They have established a Central Social Service Bureau in 
which all the other organisations make records of their visitors so as to prevent overlapping. 


Netheravon has been now recognised as a Group under the guidance of Squadron 
Leader Gordon who commands the Balloon Section of the R.A.F. They are making good 
solid progress, though naturally the question of jobs in the middle of Salisbury Plain is 
a difficult one. Padre Higham attended a meeting of Officers and men of the R.A.F. 
at Calshot, and many of those interested іп his talk are proposing to Sart “ groping.” 
Shipton Bellinger are carrying on with their " groping” and it is hoped they will soon 
attain Group Status. They have already embarked on a boys’ club, thanks to accommodation 
made available by the Education Authorities. К. С. С. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


Tubby's brother, Н. B. Clayton, contributes the following: “Оп Queen Victoria's 
Wedding-day, February 10, 1840, Tubby’s grandmother wrote a new version of God Save 
the Queen. Two of the verses are so good that I suggest their adoption by Toc H. 
They go with a swing, and, considering they were written and sung (by the children of 
Frome) nearly a hundred years ago, are marvellously suited to the spirit of Toc Н and 
our own times." The verses run :— 


God bless our native land; 
May Heaven’s protecting hand 
Still guard our shore; 
May Peace her power extend, 
Foe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain’s power depend 

On war no more! 


And not this land alone, 
But be Thy mercies known 
From shore to shore. 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be 
And form one family 

All the world o’er. 
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SUPPLEMENT ТО JULY JOURNAL, 1932 


HOUSES, BRANCHES AND GROUPS OF TOC H 
A.—In the British Isles 
Marks 


Mark I.—2+, Pembridge Gardens, W.2. Tue Brotners’ НоцзЕ—119, Kennington Park 
T 11.—123, St. George's Square, S. W.1. Road, S.E.11. 
„  lII.—Church Crescent, S. Hackney, E.9. Mark XIV.—41, Eccles Old Road, Salford. 
IV.—Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, E XV.—31, The Common, Woolwich, S.E.18. 
Manchester. 5»,  XVI.—Recedville, High Street, Swindon. 
Bb V.—The Firs, Bassett, Southampton. „œ XVIII.—Grainger Park Road, Newcastle-on- 
VI.—77, Clifford St., Lozells, Birmingham. Tyne. 
» VIL—15, Fitzroy Square, W.1. ‚ XIX.—The Red House, East Street, Leeds. 
» VIIIL-———Christ Church Road, Pitsmoor, A XX.—57, Upper Richmond Road, S.W.15. 
Sheffield. „ XXlI.—Graeme House, 228, Osmaston Road, 
IX.—29, St. Paul's Road, Clifton, Bristol. Derby. 


. Х1.—44, Princess Road, Leicester. XXII.—95, Denmark Hill, 5.Е.5. 


Other Houses 


Clarendon House, Clarendon Street, Hull. 16, Rutland Street, Hulme, Manchester. 
Shaw Royd, Halifax, Yorks. Gladstone House, 62, Rodney Street, Liverpool. 
Brotherton House, North Grange Road, Headingley, Leeds. 

Picrhead House, Wapping, Е 1 
TALBOT House Стов гов SEA-GoInG Boys.—Brunswick Square, Southampton. 


Branches and Groups 


BRANCHES are printed in capitals (with the year of promotion in brackets) ; Groups аге in italics. 


London Area 


London Secretary : А. С. Churcher. Assistant Secretary : С. В. R. Martin, 47, Francis Street, 5.МУ.1. 
Arca Pilot: Jolliffe Walker, 47, Francis Street, S. W.1. 
Area Padres : Rev. L. С. Appleton, 63, King Henry's Road, N.W.3. 
Rev. J. В. Lewis, 95, Denmark Hill, S.E.5. 
Rev. R. C. Thompson, 123, St. George’s Square, S.W.1. 
Rev. D. J. Wallace, 5, Bartholomew Villas, Kentish Town, N.W.5. 
Мовтн Lonpon Districr: Mon. Dist. Sec.: А. Н. C. Campbell, Woodlynch, 87, Hornsey Lane, N.6. 
Crouch End. Ніснсате (1928). Istincron (1925). MusweLL Нил. (1930). 
Мовтн MippLESEX DisrRiCT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. E. Hiller, 2, Stonard Road, N.13. 
Bush Hill Park, Ермомтом (1929). Eastern Enfield. Емгієро (1927). Grange Park. 
Hackney (1931). Hackney South. PALMERS GREEN (1931). Southgate. Tottenham. Woop GREEN (1926). 
Barnet District: How. Dist. Sec.: L. ХУ. Hore, " Dungiven," Longmore Avenue, New Barnet. 
BARNET (1922). FiwcurEev (1930). New BARNET (1931). Potters Bar and Little Heath. Whetstone 
Forest District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. Huckett, 39, Ickworth Park Road, Е.17. 
Buckuurst Нид (1931). Highams Park. Leyton. LEYTONSTONE (1930). | WaLrHAMSTOW (1929). 
Wanstead. Woodford. 
East Lonpon District: Ноя. Dist. Sec, : С. Н. Crabb, 193, Sherrard Road, Forest Gate, E.7. 
Tower Намігт5 Sus-District: Ном. Sec. : L. Scarfe, 354, Old Ford Road, E.3. 
Bethnal Green. | Рорілк (1929). Stepney (1929). Tower Hill. 
THe Наммев5 Sus-Districr : Hon. Sec.: В. E. Cator, 151, Central Park Road, E.6. 
Canning Town, Central Park. East Ham (1931). Stratford. West Ham (1925). 
ВЕСОМТВЕЕ Huncrep District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. Deamer, 26, Baden Road, Ilford. 
BARKING (1929). Dagenham. Hornchurch. ILFORD (1923). ROMFORD (1931). : 
Зоптн-Елзт Essex Districr: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. Robinson, " Brooklyn," Down Hall Road, Rayleigh. 
Bowers Gifford. Катівіси (1930). SOUTHEND-ON-SEA (1927). Stifford. Tilbury. 
Dover Коль District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. S. Hunt, 103, Colney Road, Dartford, Kent. 
Charlton. Dartford. Eltham. Erith and Belvedere. Gravesend. Sipcur (1929). WoorwicH (1924). 
Soutu East Lonpon District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. E. Cotton, 4, Elderton Road, 5.Е.26. 
BELLINGHAM (1929) Brockley. Deptford. Downham, GREENWICH (1929). LewisHas (1924). 
Rotherhithe. SYDENHAM (1931). 
SourH Lonpon District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: J. С. Howell, 53, Underhill Road, S.E.22. Е 
Brixton. Camberwell. Denmark Hill. DuLwicH (1929). KENNINGTON (1923). Mitcham. 
North Lambeth. Norwoop (1925). STREATHAM (1925). Tooting. Walworth. 


a юэ ч» 


Своуром District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. СШ, 13, Edgar Road, Sanderstead, Surrey. 

CARSHALTON (1931). Coulsdon.  Своуром (1924), South Croydon. Sutton. — Thornton Heath, 
West Croydon. 

Зочтн WEstT LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: В.С. Tyner, Mark XX, 67, Upper Richmond Rd., S.W.15 
BATTERSEA AND CLAPHAM (1926). Marx II (1922). Putney. Victoria. WANDSWORTH (1929). 
WIMBLEDON (1924). 

KINGSTON Districr: Hon, Dist. Sec.: С. А. Bamlet, 11, Copthall Gardens, Twickenham, Middlesex. 
East Molesey. KINGSTON AND SURBITON (1925). RICHMOND (1927), TWICKENHAM (1929), 

West LONDON DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : С. S. Clarke, Mark I, 24, Pembridge Gardens, W.2. 

CHELSEA (1925). Гогндм (1929). Нлммевзмити (1025). Ммол VaLE (1924). Marx I (1922). 


Paddington South. South Kensington. 
West MippLESEX District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. Malpas, 83, Gordon Road, Ealing, W.5. 
Acton. Denham. EALING (1925). Southall. UXBRIDGE (1929). 


WEST CENTRAL LONDON District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. ХУ. Edmonds, 57, Alder Grove, N.W.2. 
Marrs (1929). Mark VII (1922). Red Lion Square. University College and Hospital. 
Мовтн WATLING District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. T. Simmons, 89, Hampstead Way, N.W.11. 


GOLDERS GREEN (1930). HAMPSTEAD (1926). Hendon (Watling). Kentish Town. 
Kilburn. Mill Hill. 

SoutH WATLING District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: T. L. Bartlett, 91, Woodend Avenue, South Harrow. 
HARLESDEN (1931). Harrow North. Harrow South. Ruislip. Wembley. 


Parliamentary 
House of Commons : Major W. Н. Carver, M.P., House of Commons, S.W.1. 


South- Eastern Area 


Area Secretary : С. С. Freeston, 47, Francis Street, S. W.1. 
Area Padre: Rev. Gilbert Williams, 50, Westmorland Road, Bromley, Kent. 
East SURREY District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: М. 1. Hinde, Onslow, Downs Court Road, Purley. 
Dorking. LEATHERHEAD (1932). Oxted and Limpsfield. Reigate and Redhill. 
West Surrey District: Ном. Dist. Sec.: J. Е. Saunders, Bethia Cottage, New Road, Weybridge. 
Farnham. GODALMING (1928). GUILDFORD (1929). Hersham. Tongham, WEYBRIDGE (1927). Woking. 
BnoMLEY District: Hox. Dist. Sec.: T. А. Bushell, Poynings, Greenway, Chislehurst. 
BROMLEY (1924). Cirersrienp (1930). CHISLEHURST (1932) Сорнам (1925). Keston (1928). 


Orpington. West Wickham, 

TUNBRIDGE WELLS District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: S. V. Berwick, 16, St. John's Hill, Sevenoaks. 
Cranbrook. Dunton Green. East Grinstead. Hawkhurst. Rusthall. 
SEVENOAKS (1929). Southborough. Tonbridge. TUNBRIDGE WELLS (1923). Wadhurst. 


CANTERBURY District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Dr. T. L. Fennell, Hatfield House, Chilham, Kent. * 
Ashford. Broadstairs. CANTERBURY (1922). East Kent Countrymen, (Chilham, Molash, Муг, Wings.) 


Herne Bay. Ramsgate. WHITSTABLE. (1928). 
Dover District: Ноя. Dist. Sec.: Hon. W. James, Northbourne Court, Deal. 
Aylesham. Buckland (Dover). Deal and Walmer. Dover (1928). Гогкезтоке (1928). 
Hythe. Lyminge. Sandwich. 
Млто5томе District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: С. J. Carpenter, 2, Curzon Road, Maidstone. 
Gillingham. MAIDSTONE (1922). Preston Май. Каїмнам (1929). Rochester. Sheerness 


Sittingbourne. West KENT COUNTRYMEN (1924). (East Farleigh, Eynesford, Offam, Platt, Wings.) 
East Sussex District: Hon, Dist. Sec.: S. Е. A. Glynn, 11, Linton Crescent, Hastings. 

Battle. Вехніт (1925). Hastines (1925). Rye. 

Weald of Sussex Couutrysicn, (Burwash, Flimwell, Stonegate, Wings.) 
Mrp-Sussex District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. L. J. Terry, " Becksted," Victoria Drive, Eastbourne. 


BRIGHTON AND Hove (1922). EASTZOURNE (1928). Eastbourne Old Town. Hailsham. 
Kemp Town. Lrgwrs (1927). Scaford. 

West Sussex District: Jon. Dist. Sec.: Е. В. Woolgar, 4, Crabtree Lane, Lancing. 
Horsham. Lancing College. Petwortn (1928). SNORENAM-BY-SFA (1928). WORTHING (1923). 


Ea stern Hirea 


Area Secretary : К. E. Wraith, Cambridgeshire House, 7, Hills Road, Cambridge. 
Area Padres: Rev. H. E. Baldwin, Sacombebury, near Ware, Hertfordshire. 
Rev. C. Marr, 82, Huntingdon Road, Cambridge. 
EAST HERTFORDSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : c/o 99, High Street, Hoddesdon. 


BROXBOURNE (1926). Goff's Oak. HERTFORD (1931). Waltham Cross. Warc. 

Mip-HERTFORDSHIRE DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Scc. : С. ХУ. Dimpleton, Selly Wick, Hatfield Road, St. Albans. 
Boreham Wood. London Colney. Park STREET AND Frocmore (1931). Калрієтт (1925). 
Sr. ALBANS (1928). Welwyn Garden City. 
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Wzsr HERTFORDSHIRE District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: О. Hager, Langdale, 5, Ashlyns Road, Berkhamsted. 


BERKHAMSTED (1932). Bushey and Oxhey. Halton R.A.F. WATFORD (1929), 

Luton District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. J. Busby, " Furthur Bowers," Harpenden. 
Dunstable. TIARPENDEN (1926). Нітснім (1931). KENSWORTH (1924). LEIGHTON 
Buzzanp (1929). Letchworth. Luton (1925). 


Сотсиезтев District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. А. Jacklin, 147, High Street, Colchester. 
Burnham-on-Crouch. Chelmsford. CLACTON-ON-SEA (1928). COLCHESTER (1922). DovERCOURT (1930). 
Walton-on-the-Naze. Witham. 

East SUFFOLK District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: К. Е. Fisk, 18, Henley Road, Ipswich. 

FrLiXsTOWE (1928). Framlingham. Ipswicu (1925). Leiston and District. Woodbridge and District. 

WEST SUFFOLK District: Hon, Dist. Sec. : Р. М. Sibilia, 10, Hospital Road, Bury St. Edmunds. 


Bury St. Edmunds. Зорвоку (1932). 
CAMBRIDGE District: Ноя. Dist. Sec.: С. E. Picton Warlow, Button End, Harston, Cambridge. 
BEDFORD (1926). CAMBRIDGE (1922). Papworth. 


Nonwicn District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. Bray, 135, Beaconsfield Road, Norwich. 
Bradwell. | East Dercham. GREAT YARMOUTH (1927). Happisburgh. Lowestoft. NoRwicH (1924). 
Norwich Heigham. 

ОКАТТАСНЕР: King's Lynn. Stony Stratford. WOLVERTON (1922). 


East Midlands and Lincs. Area 


Area Secretary : А. М. Cowling, Mark XI, 44, Princess Road, Leicester. 
Ака Pilot: J. Mallet, 86, Ella Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham. 

Н Аса Padre > Rev. Р. Sands, Mark ХІ, 44, Princess Road, Leicester. 

Моттіконам District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. М. Gray, 5, Patrick Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham. 
CARLTON (1929). Hucknall, — Kirhby-in-Ashficld. Long Eaton. Lowdham. NOTTINGHAM (1924). 
SUTTON-IN-ASHFIELD (1928). 

CoarvirtLE Districr: Ной. Dist. Sec.: J. M. Smith, " Boswick," Bardon Road, Coalville. 

Barpox Нил (1929). COALVILLE (1925). Ellistown. Tbstock. Shepshed. 

Leicester District: Мон. Dist. Sec.: Е. С. Bailey, 12, Woodville Road, Leicester. 

Anstey. Belgrave. Blaby. Braunstone. HINCKLEY (1929). LEICESTER (1922). LOUGHBOROUGH (1925). 
Market Harborough. MELTON MowBray (1928). 

NORTHAMPTON DISTRICT: Ной. Dist. Sec.: S. C. Willis, County Education Offices, Northampton. 
ABINGTON (1929) Bozeat. Desborough. Kettering. NORTHAMPTON (1922). Wellingborough. 

PETERBOROUGH DISTRICT; Нон. Dist. Sec.: W. Е. Long, Wentworth. Chambers, Wentworth Street, 
Peterborough. 

Fletton, Oundle. PETERBOROUGH (1931) Spalding. 
GAINSBOROUGH District: Hos. Dist. Sec.: J. Н. Stephenson, Low Risby, Roxby, Scunthorpe, Lincs. 


Blyton. Brigg. GAINSBOROUGH (1927). Morton (1929). SCUNTHORPE (1928). 
Гамсогх District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : С. A. Caley, 9, Watergate, Sleaford. 
GRANTHAM (1924). LINCOLN (1923). " Lindum.” SLEAFORD (1922), 


Loutn District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: Е. Е. S. Whitworth, 51, Eastgate, Louth. 
Boston. | Cleethorpes. GrimsBy (1927). HORNCASTLE (1932). LourH (1927). Market Rasen. 
SKEGNESS (1932). SPILSBY (1929). 


West Midlands Area 


Area Secretaries : E. S. Lambert, С. Foster, Mark VI, 77, Clifford Street, Lozells, Birmingham. 
Arca Padres : Rev. F. С. Reeves, Milford, Thornhill Road, Streetly, Warwickshire. 
Rev. В. С. Heawood, Mark XXI, 228, Osmaston Road, Derby. 
Derby District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: С. А. Moult, Mark ХХІ, 228, Osmaston Road, Derby. 
ALFRETON (1930). Allvaston. Burton-on-Trent. DERBY (1922). Heanor. Ilkeston. Markeaton. 
Normanton, Quaridon. Ripley. Гомрітси (1930). 
BiRMINGHAM Souri District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: К. С. Lawrence, 32, Charles Road, Small Heath, 
Birmingham. 
Bearwood. Edgbaston. Напвовхе (1925). King's Norton. Мозегех (1931). Small Heath. 


Solihull, Yardley. 

BIRMINGHAM Ховтн District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: С. Harrison, 78, Broughton Road, Handsworth. 
BIRMINGHAM (1922). HANDSWORTH (1929). Perry Barr. Sandwell. Soho (Birmingham). 
Sutton Coldfield. West Bromwich. Yenton. 

SHROPSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. M. Pearson, St. Davids, Wenlock Road, Shrewsbury. 
Newport (Salop). OAKENGATES (1930). Oswestry. Shrewsbury. 


WOoLvERITAMPION District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. J. Nicholls, Roucourt, Claremont Road, Wolverhampton . 


Bilston. Cannock (1929). Codsall. Hurst Hil. Low Hill, Short Heath. Watsatt (1931). 
WEDNESFIELD (1928). WILLENHALL (1931). WOLVERHAMPTON (1928). 
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о ТЕБЕ АВА — _ a СЕРЕ 


WARWICKSHIRE DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. V. Collier, 30, Tower Road, Southfields, Rugby. 
CovENTRY (1922). Farnborough. Ladbroke. Leamington Spa. Nuneaton. Кисву (1926). 
Southam. Stratford-on-svon. 

STOURBRIDGE DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. V. M. Moore, National Provincial Bank, Stourbridge. 

Lvr (1931). Stourbridge. 

WORCESTERSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. R. Millett, 7, Manor Avenue, Kidderminster. 
Evesham. KIDDERMINSTER (1931). WORCESTER (1931). 

Мовтн Starrs. District: Hon. Dist. Sec. + С. S. Phillips, 148, Dimsdale Parade, Wolstanton, Staffs. 
Endon. Newcastle-under-Lyme. Shelton. Stafford. STOKE-ON-TRENT (1922). UTTOXETER (1930). 

UNATTACHED : Lichfield Theological College. Presteigne. 

NORTH WALES DIVISION. Sec.: Geoffrey Foster, Mark VI, 77, Clifford Street, Lozells, Birmingham. 

Bancor District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. Roberts, Brisbane, Moreton Road, Holyhead. 

Bangor. Holyhead. 

Соглуум Bay District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: W. Е. Ellis, Artillery House, Colwyn Bay. 

Cotwyn Bay (1927). Old Colwyn. Rhyl. 


North- W estern Area 


Area Secretary : Arthur Lodge, Mark IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 
Asst. Area Secretaries : В. М. L. Westropp, Gladstone House, 62, Rodney Street, Liverpool. 
C. Stevenson, Mark IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park, Manchester. 
Arca Padres : Rev. И. Leggate, M.C., 252, King’s Road, Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester. 
Rev. M. Е. Coleman, Mark XIV, 1, Eccles Old Road, Pendleton, Salford. 
BorroN DisTRiCT: Hon. Dist. Sec. : А. Yates, Claremont, Green Lane, Bolton. 
Botton (1927). Bury (1932). Farnworth. Leigh. Клмезвоттом (1930). 

East LANCASHIRE District: Hom. Dist. Sec.: A. Williams, 46, Disraeli Street, Burnley. 

Accrington. Barnoldswick. BLACKBURN (1923). Burnley. Colne. Earby, Rossendale. 

Furness District : Hon. Dist. Sec.: Е. Senior, 228, Dallon Road, Barrow-in-Furness. 
Barrow-in-Furness, Dalton-in-Furness. Ulverston. 

LIVERPOOL District: Нон. Dist. Sec.: Communications to К. М. L. Westropp, address as above. 
BIRKENHEAD (1929). Bootle. Chester. Chester College. Hoylake and West Kirby. Isle of Man. 
LIVERPOOL (1922). Wallasey. WATERLOO (1927). JWavertrec. 

MANCHESTER District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: W. S. Gilbert, 36, Radcliffe Street, Levenshulme, Manchester. 
Ancoats. Bradford (Manchester). Chorlton-cum-Hardy. Clayton. Gorton. Hurme (1927). Hyde. 
LEVENSHULME (1931). MANCHESTER (1922). Moston. Newton Heath. Reddish. Withington. 

Mip-CursHIRE DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. E. Worrall, Mere View, Great Budworth, Cheshire. | 
ALTRINCHAM (1924). Bunbury. Crewe. Great Budworth. NonrHwicH (1923). Oughtrington. 
Thelwall. Warringlon. 

NORTH LANCASHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: N. Wood, 72, Newsham Road, Lancaster. 

BLACKPOOL (1929). Fleetwood. LANCASTER (1929). MoRECAMBE (1923). Preston, 

Sr. HELENS District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. H. Boardman, 3, Dunbar Road, Birkdale, Southport. 

Eccleston. Newton-in-Makerfield. Ormskirk. Prescot. Sr. HELENs (1927). SourHport (1926). 


Зшіоп-сит-Рату. Widnes. Wigan. 
SALFORD District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. Holland, 19, Victoria Road, Пат, Lancs. 
Cheetham. Eccles. Irlam. SALFORD (1923). Swinton. Urmston, 


Srocxport District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Г. Greaves, 44, Brinksway, Stockport. 
BRAMHALL (1932). Buxton. Chapel-en-le-frith. Cheadle and Gatley. Cheadle Hulme. Congleton. 
Macclesfield. Poynton (1928). STOCKPORT (1923). 

TANDLE Нил. District (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : С. Leach, Westwood, Lowerfold, Rochdale. 
Oldham. Rochdale. 

WESTMORLAND District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. Pablo, 2, Woodland Road, Windermere. 
Endmoor. Hawkshead. KENDAL (1928). Kirkby Lonsdale. Kirkby Stephen. Ravenstonedale. 
SEDBERGH (1928). STAVELEY (1929). WINDERMERE (1923). 

UNATTACHED : Kuypersley. Hawarden Test School. 


York sh і ге А rea 


Area Headquarters : Brotherton House, North Grange Road, Headingley, Leeds. 
Arca Pilot and Secrctavv ; М. C. Callis, Mark VIII, Christchurch Road, Sheffield. 
asst. Area Secretary : L. Wheatley, Area Headquarters. 
Area Pilot: В.Н. Staton, Toc H Hostel, Clarendon Street, Hull. 
Arca Padre : Rev. A. St. С. Colthurst, Area Headquarters. 
Exor District (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : c/o Area Headquarters. 
Malton. Pickering. Уокк (1925). 
CENTRAL Yorks District (Prov.) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. Topham, 20, St. George's Road, Harrogate. 
Bedale. Harrogate. Ripon (1932). 
CRAVEN District: Hon. Dist. Scc. : М. С. Vaulkhard, Woodville, Harewood Road, Skipton. 
Bingley. Bradford East. Grassington. KEIGHLEY (1930). SxiPrON (1931). 
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Нмлклх Disrrict : Hon, Dist. Sec. : A. Halton, 4, Calder Grove Terrace, Dewsbury. 
Drwsnunv (1925). HALIFAX (1922). SPEN VALLEY (1922). 
HUDDERSFIELD District: Ноя. Dist. Sec. : Col. С. Н. Wood-Hill, Rawthorpe Hall, Huddersfield. 
BnicnousE (1927). Holmfirth. Honley. | HupprEnsrtELD (1922). Marsh. Meltham. Paddock. 
Leens District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Н. Wlingworth, 28, Strathmore Drive, Harehills, Leeds. 


_ Brotherton House. Burley. Harehills. LEEDS (1923). Leeds Central, Leeds University. 
WAKEFIELD District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Н. Brown, " Windyridge," Carlton Road, Pontefract. 
Airedale. BARNSLEY (1932). Hemsworth. Morley. Pontefract. Wakefield. 


ROTHERHAM AND Мехвоко’ DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. J. McCormick, 7, Oates Street. Rotherham. 
Луйзсу. Conisborough. DONCASTER (1926). Mexborough. Rawmarsh. ROTHERHAM (1923). Wadworth. 
SHEFFIELD District : Hon, Dist. Sec. : E. Bunting, 22, Rock Street, Sheffield. 
Ecclesficld. Hillsborough. Hope. Kimberworth. SHEFFIELD (1922). West SHEFFIELD (1927). 
SHERWOOD District: Ноя. Dist. Sec. : J. M. Richards, 1, Heathfield Avenue, Chesterfield. 


CHESTERFIELD (1927). Mansfield. Retford. Worksop. 

Scarnoroucn DISTRICT (Prov.) : Hon. Dist. Sec. : H. B. Crabtree, Fyfield, Sewerby Heads, Bridlington. 
BnuipriNGTON (1928). SCARBOROUGH (1927). 

Wiurnv Districr : Hon. Dist. Scc. : Н. Galleway, Rosedale, Ruswarp Lane, Whitby. 
Bonlby. Hinderwell. Sandsend. Sleights. WHITBY (1926). 


Ним. Districr : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. В. Chester, Little Weighton, near Hull. 
dnlaby. BEVERLEY (1928). Barton-on-Humber. CorriNGHAM (1929). Ном. (1922). Newington. 


Newland. North Ferriby. Willerby. 
Ouse District: Мон. Dist. Sec. : G. Bailey, 8, Park Strect, Selby. 
Cawood. Сооге (1925). Howden. Selby. 


Northern Area 


{теа Secretary : Р. Н. Ketnor, Mark XVIII, Grainger Park Road, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
Area Padre : Rev. Sam Davis, address as above. 
Mrip-Durnam District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Е. Binney, 75, Thomas Street, Craghead. 


Burnhope. Сомзелт (1931). Craghead. Оосвнам (1922). Stanley. SUNDERLAND (1931). 
Tanfield. 
DARLINGTON District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Ч. L. Snaith, Mardycke, West Crescent, Darlington. 
Bishop Auckland. Catterick. DARLINGTON (1929). Northallerton. $репиутоот. 
CLEVELAND DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. Н. Potter, 7" Sunniside," Elgin Avenue, Grangetown, Yorks. 
Esrow (1928). GRANGETOWN (1927). Guisborough. HARTLEPOOL (1926). Redcar. 


Sout Bank (1925). Warrenby. 
Soutu Duruam District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Н. А. Ray, 56, Windsor Road, Stockton-on-Tees. 


MIDDLESBROUGH (1922). Seaham Harbour. STOCKTON-ON-TEES (1932). 
Tvxr-sipE District : Hon. Dist. Scc. : J. E. Harper, 21, Tynedale Avenue, Monkseaton. 
GATESHEAD (1924). Hebburn-on-Tyne. NEWCASTLE (1924). Newcastle Stepney. 
Nonrn SHIELDS (1931). Sour SiirgLps (1924). Throckicy. Whitley Bay. 
Mip-NoORTHUMBERLAND District: Mon. Dist. Sec. : Е. Bainbridge, 3, First Row, Ashington. 
ASHINGTON (1932). MORPETH (1928). 
CARLISLE District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. Ellam, 5, Bninswick Terrace, Penrith. 
Brampton. CARLISLE (1928). Gretna. Keswick. PENRITH (1932). Wigton. 
WEST CUMBERLAND District: Hon, Dist. Sec.: J. J. Hendren, 20, Mason Street, Workington, Cumberland. 
al spatria. Cockermouth. Whitehaven. Workington. 
UxNarrACHED : Berwick-on-Tweed. Wooler. 


Southern Area 


zirea Secretary : Lt.-Col. В. С. Grant, O.B.E., 47, Francis Street, S.W.1. 
Arca Padre : Rev. С. W. Evans, Mark V, Bassett, Southampton. 

BournemMouru District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. Е. Crockford, 39, Chigwell Road, Bournemouth. 

Botpre (1929). BOURNEMOUTH (1925). Christchurch. Milford-ou-Sca. PARKSTONE (1929). Winton. 

CHANNEL lstANDS ; Hon. Liaison Sec. : F. W. Bush, jor., Wethersfield, Guelles Road, Guernsey, С.Г. 
GUERNSEY (1930). Jersey. 

East Dorset District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: L. В. Baker, $, Albert Road, Ferndown, West Moors. 
Ringwood. SPETISBURY-CUM-CHARLTON (1927). SWANAGE (1931). Verwood. West Moors (1928). 
WIMBORNE (1924). 

ISLE or WiGHT District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. P. Corbett, Furzefields, Totland Bay, I.O.W. з 
Bembridge. Cowes AND Е. Cowes (1929). NEWPORT AND CARISBROOKE (1931). Ryde. West Wight. 

Nonrn HAMPSHIRE District : Hon. Dist. Sec.: T. W. Cotton, 80, Worting Road, Basingstoke. 


Andover. BASINGSTOKE (1931). Farnborough. Hartley Wintney. Newbury. 
Роктѕмоџтн District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. S. Fowler, 25, Marmion Road, Southsea, Hants. 
Fareham. Hilsea. Milton and Eastney. Old Portsmouth, PoRrsMourH (1929). 


———— 
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SOUTHAMPTON DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : В. G. Downie, 12, Portswood Park, Southampton. 

Beaulieu. Eastleigh. Shirley. SOUTHAMPTON (1922). Ѕо'том Dock House (1930). 
Southampton Town. South Stoneham House. WOOLSTON (1925). 

THAMES VALLEY DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: В. T. Dickson, Thicketside, Maidenhead Thicket, Berks. 
Abingdon. Beaconsfield. Englefield Green. Eton College. High Wycombe. Maidenhead. Marlow. OXFORD 
(1922). READING (1924). Sandhurst, R.M.C. Згооси (1932). Wallingford. Windsor, 

UNATTACHED : Netheravon. SALISBURY (1925). 


South- W estern Arca 


Hon. Commissioner : Major К. О. Jourdain, Langford, Bow, Devon. 
area Padre : Rev. Norman Knock, Westwell, New Road, Brixham, Devon. 
West ConNwarr District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. B. Treglawn, Chapel Street, Penzance. 
FALMOUTH (1930) PENZANCE AND W. CORNWALL (1928). Redruth. St. Austell. Truro (1929). 
West Powder. 
West Devon District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : Rear-Admiral В. Bryan, Garfield, Tavistock. 


Devonport. PLYMOUTH (1926). Tavistock (1929). 
East Devon DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : L. W. Maddicks, 33, Pennsylvania Road, Exeter. 

EXETER (1922). Exmouth. Newton Abbot. Paignton. TIVERTON (1931). Torquay. 
Nortn Devon District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : W. J. Couch, Elmcroft, Bideford, Devon. 

Bideford. Fremington. Lynton. 
West SOMERSET District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : ХУ. Н. Westlake, Wilton, Taunton. 

Bridgwater. TAUNTON (1923). WELLINGTON (1932). 


Ѕоотн SOMERSET AND West Dorset District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : Н. Baker, Wayford Manor, Crewkerne. 
Axminster, BRIDPORT (1928). Burton Bradstock. CREWKERNE (1931). Ilminster. Lyme Regis. 
SHERBORNE (1931). South Petherton. WeEyMoutu (1932). Yrovir (1928). 


W estern А rea 


Акса Secretary : А. S. Greenacre, Toc H, Insurance Buildings, New Strect, Cardiff. 
rea Padre : Rev. Н. Е. Sawbridge, M.C., '' Heathercliffe,’’ Goodeve Road. Stoke Bishop, Bristol, 9. 
ВАТИ лмо BrisroL District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. F. Parsons, 98, Winchester Road, Brislington, Bristol. 
Bartu (1926). Brislington. BRISTOL (1922). Eastville. Fishponds. Portway. Trowbridge. 
GLOUCESTER District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : А. J. Westbury, Lyndhurst, King Edward's Avenue, Gloucester. 
Bishops Cleeve. CHELTENHAM (1922). Cinderford. Dursley. GLOUCESTER (1928). Hartpury. 
Stroup DistRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : М. F. W. Gibson, 14, Kendrick Street, Stroud. 


Cirencester. Painswick, Pitchcombe. Stroud. Tetbury. 
Swinpown DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Y. В. Morris, 11, Walcot Road, Swindon. 
Chippenham. Hungerford. Marlborough. Melksham. SWINDON (1922). 


South W ales 


Hon. Commissioner : Lt.-Col. L. H. Higgon, M.C., Scolton, Treffgarne, Pembs. 
Arca Secretary : Capt. H. Wynne Jones, Insurance Buildings, New Strect, Cardiff. 
Area Pilot: А. S. Greenacre, Insurance Buildings, New Street, Cardiff. 
CARDIFF District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : J. B. Price Hughes, 85c, Holton Road, Barry. 
Bargoed. Barry (1930). Caerphilly. CARDIFF (1922). Llanbradach. Llandaff. Penarth. 
Riverside (Cardiff). Ystrad Mynach. 
NORTH GLAMORGAN DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : E. V. Thomas, The Post Office, Pontypridd. Е 
Aberdare. Llantwit-Vardre. Merthyr Tydfil. Mountain Ash. Porth. Pentre. Pontypridd, 


Trealaw. Trcharris. Treorchy. 

M1p-GLaMoRGAN District : Hon. Dist. Sec, : №. Williams, 34, Ynys Street, Port Talbot. 
Bridgend. Cowbridge. MAESTEG (1925). Pontyclun. Port Tarnor (1928). 

Swansea District : Hon. Dist. Sec. : C. Mytton Jones, 3, Gnole Avenue, Neath. 
Llanelly. Morriston (1931). Neatu (1931). SwANSEA (1930). 

WEST WALES DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec. : Lt.-Col. L. Н. Higgon, M.C., address as above. 
Aberystwyth. Fishguard. Lampeter. Pontrhydfendigaid. 

MONMOUTHSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : Е. C. Kinscy-Morgan, 29, Bridge Strect, Newport. 
Chepstow. Ebbw Vale. Newport (Mon.) (1929). Pontypool, 


Scotland 


Area Secretary: В. Sawers, М.С., 1, Caledonian Mansions, Great Western Road, Glasgow, W.2. 
Grascow District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. J. Firkins, 60, Killearn Strect, Glasgow, М. Я 
Cathcart. GrAscow (1922). Govan (1929). Maryhill, Partick, Pollok. Polmadie. 
LANARKSHIRE DISTRICT : Hon. Dist. Sec.: Н. I<. Walker, Thorndene, Auchingramont Road, Hamilton. 
Airdrie. Carluke. HAMILTON (1931). Lanark. Motherwell. Uddingston. 
WEST or ScoTLanp DISTRICT (Prov.): Hon. Dist. Sec.: R. Fawcett, 19, Marlborough Road, Cathcart, Glasgow. 
Ayr. GREENOCK (1928). Irvine. Paisley. Pori Glasgow. Renfrew. Salicoats, 
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ABERDEENSIIIRE DISTRICT (Provisional) : Hon. Dist, Sec.: Malcolm Smith, 86, Hamilton Place, Aberdeen. 
ABERDEEN (1929). j 
STIRLINGSHIRE District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: A. E. Thomson, Redding House, Polmont. 
Bonnybridge. Falkirk East. Falkirk South. Falkirk West. Grangemouth. Larbert. Polmont. 
Ертмвовси DISTRICT (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec.: R. B. Macmillan, 36, Mayfield Terrace, Edinburgh. 


Ерімвовси (1922). North Berwick. 
ones District (Provisional) : Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. D. Simpson, Orange Villa, West Banks, Wick. 
ICR. 
UNaATTACHED : Aberlour. Arbroath. Dundee. Perih. 


Ireland 


NORTHERN AREA: Area Secretary : The North-Western Area Secretary (Manchester). 
Deputy Secretary to Area Executive : R. Kimber, Ocean Buildings, Donegal Square East, Belfast. 
Betrast District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. Allen, 86, Gt. Victoria Street, Belfast. 


Bangor. BELFAST (1924). Carrickfergus. Cranmore. | Юохслівх (1932). Knock. Ormeau. 
Portadown. Queen’s University. 
UNATTACHED : Armagh. Lurgan. 


ATTACHED TEMPORARILY TO NORTHERN AREA: Dublin. 


R oyal Navy 


H.M.S. Courageous (Circle): L. C. W. Penney, Headquarters Flight, R.A.F., H.M.S. Courageous, с/о 
С.Р.О., London. 

FLEET SECRETARIES: 
Home Fleet: C.P.O. Writer С. Brownjohn, H.M.S. Nelson, c/o G.P.O., London. 
China Squadron : L.S.A. С. E. Morris, H.M.S. Hermes, c/o G.P.O., London. 
Mediterranean Fleet: W.O. С. W. Potter, H.M.S. Curlew, Malta. 

NAVAL CORRESPONDENTS: 
Chatham г H. J. Harvey, Narborough, Century Road, Rainham, Kent. 
Devonport: Е. W. T. Flemington, 14, Foliot Avenue, North Prospect, Plymouth. 
Gibraltar г J. J. Miller, Y.M.C.A., Main Street, Gibraltar. 
Hong Kong: В. А. Gould (L.S.A.6), Central Police Station, Hong Kong, China. 
Portsmouth : 
Weymouth: S. J. Herbert, 5, St. Thomas Street, Weymouth. 


В — Overseas 


OVERSEAS OFFICE: 42, Trinity Square, London, Е.С.3. 
Chief Hon. Commissioner : Rev. Н. В. Ellison. Secretary : Major Р. A. Slessor. 
Hon. Commissioner for Australia: Col. Sir William В. Campion. Burma: Col. H. Medlicott. 
Ceylon : Clifford Figg ; China: E. Manico Gull; E. Africa: Major Stuart Akers, J. С. Stutfield ; India : 
J. H. Lindsay ; Malaya: Н. W. Thomson; Rhodesia: C. B. Kingston; S. Africa: Arthur Canham; 
S. America: G. H. Harrisson, Roger Wright; Migration: Major W. J. Spurrell and Е. E. Sargood. 


“The Old House” 


TaLsot Housz, Rue de l'Hópital, Poperinghe, Belgium. 


Marks 


Marx I (C)—178, Colony Street, Winnipeg. Mark I (U.S.A.).—1324 Eighteenth St., Washington, D.C. 
» II (C).—614, Huron Street, Toronto. „ II (U.S.A.).—907 Clinton Street, Philadelphia. 
» I (India).—2/2, Lansdowne Road, Calcutta. ,, І (S.Am).—Chacabuco 723, Buenos Aires. 
Mark I (Aust.). —Edward House, Brunswick Road, Albany, W.A. 


Branches and Groups 
CANADA 


MontrEAL District: Нон. Asst. Adminr.: С. С. W. Goodwin c/o Royal Trust Co., St. James’ Street, 


Montreal. 
MONTREAL CENTRAL (1929). Montreal South Shore. Montreal West End. Sherbrooke, P.Q. 
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ONTARIO: Hon. Registrav : H. B. Speakman, Mark 11 (C), 614, Huron Strcet, Toronto. 
Provincial Padre : Rev. А. T. Е. Holmes, Mark И (C), 614, Huron Strect, Toronto. 


Hamilton. Toronto (1925). Товомто (Yonx) (1932). Toronto North. Toronto West. 
МАМІТОВА: Hon. Registrar: Н. B. Shaw, 236, Roslyn Road, Winnipeg. 
Elmwood, ST. JAMES (1929). WINNIPEG (1922). 


SASKATCHEWAN: Hon. Registrar: Lt.-Col. W. Е. Scaborn, Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. 
Hon. Secretary : ЇЇ. Benson, 18, High Street, East Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. 


Lashburn. ТОУЕВМА (1931). Maidstone. Moose Jaw (1929). Prince Albert. Regina. 
Saskatoon. Sutherland. 


ALBERTA: Hon. Registrar : A. J. A. Clowes, 320, Twenty Fifth Avenue West, Calgary. 
Hon. Secretary: L. J. Rosling, 1911, Fourth Street West, Calgary. 
Calgary. Edmonton. Hillhurst. Innisfail. Medicine Fat. 
BRITISH COLUMBIA: Hon, Asst. Adminr. : Lt.-Col. M. Н. Tristram, The Rock, Whytecliffe, West Vancouver. 
Hon. Sec.: L. E. Munn, 4962, Granville Street, Vancouver, B.C. 


Chilliwack. KELOWNA (1932). Nelson. Penticton. Prince Rupert. Trail, Vancouver (1927). 
Vancouver North. Vicrorra (1930). 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


St. John’s : C. Cluny Nicol, 55, Parade Street, St. John’s. 


UNITED STATES OF AMERICA 


U.S.A. Headquarters : Toc Н, 1324, Eighteenth Street, Washington, D.C. 
Hon. Registrar : Н. Н. Darneille, Toc Н, 1324, Eighteenth Street, Washington, D.C. 
Baltimore. Boston. Manhattan. PHILADELPHIA (1929). WasriiNGTON (1927). 


WEST INDIES 


Antigua : А. McDonald, St. John's, Antigua. 
Kingston: L. R. Mordecai, 158, Harbour Street, Kingston, Jamaica, West Indies. 


SOUTH AMERICA 


ARGENTINE REPUBLIC : Hon. Registrar : W. J. Lake Lake, 430, Bme. Mitre. Buenos Aires. : 
Hon. Assoc. Padre: Rev. R. Jackson, Mark 1, Chacabuco 723, Buenos Aires. Argentine. 


Bahia Blanca. | BuENos AIRES (1923). Group I (Ernest Shackleton). Group 111 (Western Suburbs). 
Rosario. 


BnaziL: RIO DE JANEIRO (1929): W. С. М. Hill, Caixa Postal 252. 
Sao PAULO (1930) : К. Pettigrew, Caixa Postal 81. 
Cuire : Hon. Gen. Secretary : E. Harrison, c/o Duncan Fox & Co., Casilla 35v, Valparaiso. 
Antofagasta. Concepcion. Iquique. SANTIAGO DE CHILE (1931). VALPARAISO (1929). 


INDIA 


Council for India, Hon. Secretary: G. W. U. Liddle, Mark I (I), 2/2, Lansdowne Road, Calcutta. 
Agra. Belgaum. | BoMBAY (1927). Bombay. CALCUTTA (1929). Calcutta. CAWNPORE (1927). 


. Rangoon. Simla- Delhi. Jubbulpore. Mandalay. Маутуо. Мийка Wing. 
NORTH WESTERN REGION : Hon. Secretary : S. С. Harrison, Box 97, Lahore. 
Ferozepore Wing. Karachi. Lahore. Peshawar Wing. 


SournEnN [мртА REGION : Headquarters : Тос Н House, Landon's Gardens, Kilpauk, Madras. 


Hon. Secretary: Н. C. Stagg, c/o Macmillan & Co., Madras. 
Mapras (1927). Secunderabad. Trichinopoly. Wellington. 


MIDDLE AND FAR EAST 


Abadan (Persia) : Hon. Secretary : c/o Anglo-Persian ОЙ Co., Ltd., Abadan, Persian Gulf. 

Aden: Hon. Secretary : Е. С. Jones, Headquarters, British Forces, Aden, South Arabia. 

Baghdad-Hinaidi (Iraq): Hon. Secretary : L. A. C. S. Hutchinson, A Squadron, R.A.F. Depot., 
Hinaidi, Baghdad, Iraq. 

Согомво (1927) : Hon. Secretary : А. Gammon, Р.О. Box 70, Colombo. 

Kandy: Hon. Secretary : A. Walmsley, Trinity College. 

MALAYAN BRANCH (1924) : Hon. Secretary :С. L. Layland, Yukon Gold Co., Ampang, Selangor, Е.М.5. 

Kuala Lumpur Wing. Singapore Wing. 
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AUSTRALIA 


Federal Council H.Q.: 476, Collins Street, Melbourne, С.Т. Victoria. 
Hon. General Secretary for Australia: Rev. Р. W. Baldwin, address as above. 
Hon, Federal Padres: Revs. Р. W. Baldwin, Е. Е. Hynes, К. J. Bickersteth, address as above. 
English Liaison Officer : К. С. Baxter, address as above. 
New Sourin Wares : Hon. State Padre ; Rev. E. E. Hynes, address as above. 
Hon. State Registrar : У. В. Doultree, 5, Hamilton Street, Sydney. 


Chatswood, Conar (1932). Dubbo. Marrickville. Mittagong. NEWCASTLE (1927). Randwick. 


Roseville. Stockton. SYDNEY CENTRAL (1931). Sydney North. 
QUEENSLAND: Hon. Gen. Sec.: F. K. Helsham, Bank of Adelaide Chambers, Queen Street, Brisbane. 
Hon. State Padres : Rev. D. S. Brumwell, Methodist Parsonage, West End, Brisbane. 
Rev. W. P. B. Miles, St. Luke’s Hall, Charlotte Street, Brisbane. 
Ayr. Воопай. BRISBANE (1929). Rockhampton. Townsville. 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA: Registrar : МУ. А. Саме, Selborne Chambers, Pirie Street, Adelaide. 
Hon. State Padres : Rev. К. J. Е. Bickersteth, St. Peter's College, Adclaide. 
Rev. D. J. Morris, Woodville Road, Woodville. 
ADELAIDE CENTRAL (1927). Blackwood. Fullarton. Hog Bay (Kangaroo Islands). Kadina. Kimba. 
Mannum. Medindie. Mount Barker (S.A.). Norwood. PAYNEHAM (1929). Port Adelaide. Riverton. 


Snowtown. Thebarton. The Grange. UnLEy (1930). Woodville. 

TASMANIA : Hon. General Secretary : Major С. F. W. Echlin, G.P.O., Box 2p, Hobart. 
Bellerive, Burnie. Derwent. Devonport. | HoBaART (1929). Latrobe. Launceston. Mersey. 
Shefficld Tamar, Ulverstone. Wnkleigh. 


Victoria: Hon. Gencral Secretary : С. Н. Brock, G.P.O., Box 1696, Melbourne. 
State Padre: Rev. P. W. Baldwin, 476, Collins Street, Melbourne. 

Albert Раул. Albury (N.S.W.). Ballarat. Brighton. BRUNSWICK (1929). Canterbury. Collingwood. 
Deepdene. Fitzroy (1930). GEELONG (1932). | Натійоп. Hawthorn. Heidelburg. Kalorama. 
Кеш. Malvern. Melbourne Central. MELBOURNE Сту (1927). MELBOURNE METROPOLITAN (1928). 
Мое. Moonee Ponds. Mont Albert. Morwell, North Melbourne. Sandringham. South Yarra. 
Traralgon. WARRNAMBOOL (1931). 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA: Hon. General Secretary: Jack Watts, G.P.O., Box E 202, Perth, W.A. 

Hon. Registrar : Hugh Sedgman. 
Great Southern Area Secretary : | J. Holmes, Katanning. 

ALBANY (1930). Bayswater, Beverley. Bridgetown. Bunbury. CLAREMONT (1930). Cottesloe, 
Denmark. FREMANTLE (1929). Geraldton. GUILDFORD (1928). Gnowangerup. Kalamunda. 
Kalgoorlie. KATANNING (1930) Kelmscott. Kojonup. Merredin. Mount Barker (W.A.). Narrogin. 
Northam. Nungarin. PERTH (1927). Subiaco. Trayning. Victoria Park. Wyalcatchem. York. 


NEW ZEALAND 


Dominion Hou. Admin. Padre: Rev. O. W. Williams, M.C., Christ's College, Christchurch. 
Dominion Hon. Secretary: Rev. С. B. Brown, Box 742, Christchurch. 
Auckland. Auckland North Shore. Balcutha. CHRISTCHURCH (1929). Юомерім (1929). 
Hastings. Hawcra. Hawkes Bay. Hutt Valley. Invercargill, Little River. Mount Eden. Nelson. 
New Plymouth. Papanui (Christchurch). Rangitikei. Timaru. Waipukarat, Wanganui. 
WELLINGTON (1926). Wellington II. Westport. 


UNION OF SOUTH AFRICA 


Honorary H.Q. Commissioner : Sir Herbert Stanley, G.C.M.G., Cape Town. 

TRANSVAAL : Hon. Asst. Adminr. : D. G. Mosses, 34, Saunders Street, Yeoville, Johannesburg. 
Hon. Registrar : В. P. T. Anderson, 106, Fulham Road, Brixton, Johannesburg. 

East RAND District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: C. E. Harris, 54, Short Street, Boksburg. 
Benoni. Boksburg, Brakpan. Springs. 

JOHANNESBURG District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: Р. №. Wilson, Вох 3624, Johannesburg. 


BELGRAVIA (1928). Fordsburg. JOHANNESBURG CENTRAL (1927). Kenilworth. Parkview 
(Johannesburg). YEOVILLE (1927). 
UNaATTACHED : Krugersdorp. Potchefstroom. PRETORIA (1928). Witbank. 


EASTERN PROVINCE : Нон. Asst. Adminr. : Н. V. Oldfield, St. Matthew's College, Р.О. St. Matthews. 
Hon. Registrar : МУ. S. Blacker, Box 9, Adelaide, Eastern Province. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : Н. МУ. Moulang, 122, Oxford Street, East London, Eastern Province. 
Addo. ADELAIDE (1930) E.P. Alexandria. ALICE (1927). Bathurst. Bedford. Cookhouse. CRADOCK 
(1930). East London. Fort BEAUFORT (1929). GRAHAMSTOWN (1927). IXEISKAMA Нокк (1925). 
Kingwilliam'’s Town. Mortimer. Port ELIZABETH (1929). Queenstown. Somerset East. Umlata. 
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WESTERN PROVINCE : Hon. Asst. Adminr. : Col. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : 
Hon. Registrar: F. 


J. G. Rose, P.O. Box 1549, Cape Town. 
A. Е. Abbott, c/o A. J. North & Co., Ltd., 71, Hout Street, Cape Town, 
J. F. Ecclestone, Murray House, Hout Street, Cape Town. 
Care PENINSULA District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: J. Varrie, c/o Vacuum Oil Co., Boston House, Cape Town. 
Carr Town CENTRAL (1928). Claremont. Durbanville. False Bay. Sea Point, Simonstown, 
UNATTACHED: Hottentots Holland. Stellenbosch. 
NATAL: Hon. Asst. Adminr. : E. V. Evans, The High School, Durban. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : А. Duranty, 65, Hove Mansions, Marine Parade, Durban. 
Hon. Registrar: R. V. Etheredge, P.O., Escombe, Natal. 


LapvswiTH (1930). Pinetown. Richmond. Tongaat. Uvongo. 
CoAsTAL District: Hon. Dist. Sec. : R. Cullen, P.O. Box 1547, Durban. 
Berca. DURBAN (1927). Езсомве (1929). Нилану (1928). Isipingo. MALVERN (1930). 
Umbilo. VERULAM (1929). Warner Beach. 
MIDLANDS District: Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. S. Paton, 8, Gough Road, Pietermaritzburg. 
Ixopo (1930). Howick. New Hanover. PIETERMARITZBURG Сітү (1929). PLETERMARITZBURG 


CENTRAL (1929). 
ZULULAND DISTRICT: Hon. Dist. Sec.: А. W. Chadwick, Post Office, Eshowe, Natal. 
Empangeni. EsHOWE (1932). Gingindlovu. 
ORANGE FREE STATE, GRIQUALAND WEST AND BRITISH BECHUANALAND : 4 
Hon. Asst. Adminr. : Dr. А. С. W. Compton, Board Room, De Beers Cons. Mines, Ltd., Kimberley. 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : E. S. Adams, Р.О. Box 8, Kimberley. 
Hon. Registrar : ]. MacLachlan, Р.О. Box 305, Kimberley. 


Barkly West. Bethlehem. BLOEMFONTEIN (1927). | Douglas. KIMBERLEY (1930). Koffiefontein. 
Vryburg. Windsorton. 


RHODESIA 


Hon. H.Q. Commissioner : Sir Herbert Stanley, G.C.M.G., High Commissioner's Office, Cape Town. 
Hon. Asst. Adminr.: В. С. Tredgold, Box 388. Hon. Prov. Sec.: В. Keay, Box 437, Bulawayo. 
Beira (P.E.A.). Broken Нид. (1931). Bulawayo. Gwelo. Livingstone. Marandellas. М№сһапра. 
Ndola. Que Que. SALISBURY (1930). UMTALI (1929). 


EAST, CENTRAL AND WEST AFRICA 
EAST AFRICA. 
Dar-es-Salaam: J. McQuie, c/o The Chaplaincy, Dar-es-Salaam. 
Mombasa: C. Smith, The African Mercantile Co., Ltd., Р.О. Box 110. 
Nairobi: J. B. Gould, Agricultural Dept., Nairobi, B.E.A. 
CENTRAL AFRICA : 


KAMPALA (1931) : S. С. Laws, Toc H. Р.О. Box 372, Kampala, Uganda. 
WEST AFRICA: 


Accra : The Secretary, P.O. Box 124, Accra, Gold Coast. 
Lagos : The Secretary, Р.О. Вох 852, Lagos, S. Nigeria. 


MALTA, EGYPT AND PALESTINE 


Malta : Cpl. Е. Denicklo, R.A.F., Headquarters R.A.F., Valetta, Malta. 
Cairo : P. Popay, Bab-el-Hadid Barracks, Cairo. А 
Alexandria : ХУ. $. Hopper, 64, Rue Ebn el Barizi, Ibrahimieh, Alexandria. 
Jerusalem : К. T. Hughes, P.O. Box 593, Jerusalem. 


BELGIUM AND FRANCE 


Antwerp : J. Morton, c/o H. ХУ. Stevens & Co., 1, Quai de Rouen 

BrussELs (1931): ХУ. Т. Clark, c/o Burnham & Co., 195, Av. de Scheut, Anderlecht. 
Charleroi : А. М. Heron, 10, Rue du Carisier, Mark-sur-Marchieve. 

Paris : F. Corin, 41, Boulevard des Capucines, Paris. 


Germany 


Berlin Grope : Hans Buechner, 7, Friedrich Wilhelmplatz, Berlin-Friedenau. 

Hamburg Grope : Rolf Schirmer, 31, Cranachstrasse, Altona-Othmarschen. 

Marburg Correspondent : Harro Jensen, 24, Biegenstrasse, Marburg (Lahn). ; 0 
Black Forest Correspondent : Walter Richter, 18, Bismarckstrasse, Freiburg-im-Breisgau. 


SCHOOLS SECTION 
Affiliated Schools with their Correspondents : 
London Arca 


ALLEYN's бсноог. М. С. Crewe. 

Bec $сноог. Н. T. England. 

ВеСКЕХНАМ AND Pence Country SCHOOL. 
Н. Jones. 

Снісмкг, бсиоог. Rev. D. Grant. 

City оғ Lonpon Scuoor. Rev. C. Ellingham. 

Durwicu Сос. L. Wilson. 

Елнлм Correct. С. S. Crane. 

Hampsteap, НАВЕВРАЗНЕВ$ ASkE’s SCHOOL. 
J. F. Cooper. 

Harrow Scuoor. F. James. 

HicucarE Scuoor. Rev. K. R. G. Hunt. 


Mercers’ Scuoor, Нотвовх. Rev. J. Boon. 

МЕксиАхт Тлугов$’ Scuoor. G. Stainforth. 

Мил Нил Scuoor. E. Taylor. 

OwrN's Scuoor, Istincron. Rev. Н. М. 
Asman (Headmaster). 

Котин GnaMMAR бсноог. H. R. Dennis. 

Sr. Orave’s бсноог. W. G. Russell. 

Sr. Paur’s Scoot. J. Bell (High Master). 

University CoLLEGE $сноог. В. C. Roberts. 

WESTMINSTER ScHoor. Rev. А. С. С. Pent- 
reath. 

М/нитстет GRAMMAR Ѕсноог. А. H. Holden. 


South-Eastern Атса 


ARDINGLY СоллесЕ. Rev. G. J. Ince. 

ASHFORD GnaMMAR 5снооі. Е. С. Summers. 

BricHron Correcre. К. E. Lester. 

BricgHron GraMMar Scuoot. W. W. Н. 
Stansfield. 

Canrersury, Kinc’s ScHoor. Rev. A. Mayne. 

CaxrERBUny, Sr. Ермомо’з Scuoor. С. Р. 
Hollingsworth. 

СахтЕввову, Simon Lancton Scuoor. L. МУ. 
Myers (Headmaster). 

Citarternouse. А. Н. Scott. 

Curist’s Hospitat. С. Е. Kirby. 

Сдлхвкоок Scuoor. С. Н. C. Osborne. 

CnaNLEIGH Ѕсноо. С. $. Marcon. 

Dover Сошкск. С. L. Evans. 

Dover County Scuoor. J. Slater. 

EasrBoumNE Сомесе. Т. Tanqueray. 

EasrBounNE Grammar Scuoor. С. J. Black- 
burn (Headmaster). 

Farnam Grammar Scuoor. Е. A. Morgan 
(Headmaster). 

Fotkesrone, Harvey Сваммав SCHOOL. A. 
Prince. 


Hastincs GRAMMAR. SCHOOL. 

Herne Bay Сос. Е. W. Turner (Head- 
master). 

HonsHaM, Cottyer’s ScHoor. P. A. Tharp 
(Headmaster). 

HunsrPiERPOINT СопьЕскЕ. F. M. Bannister. 

Lancinc СОШЕСЕ. Rev. J. R. Missen. 

LEATHERHEAD, ST. ]онм’5 ScHoor. Rev. E. 
A. Downes (Headmaster). 

Коснезтев, Кїхс'з Зсноог. F. В. Sparshott. 

КоснезтЕВ, Sir J. М/пллАм50М'5 МАТНЕМА- 
tical ScHoot. Е. D. Clark (Head- 
master). 

Sr. Lawrence Сошесе. J. В. Colville. 

SEVENOAKS GraMMAR ScHoor. С. С. Rich. 

Зиттом Varence ScHoor. T. М. James 
(Headmaster). 

Тохвкірсе Scuoor. Rev. S. Н. Clarke 
(acting). 

Woxixc County SECONDARY SCHOOL. 
J. Holden (Headmaster). 


Eastern A rea 


ALDENHAM Scruoor. Т. R. Morris. 

Верғодр Моревм 5сноої. Е. W. Kuhlicke. 

Beprorp ScuHoor. J. E. Renwick. 

BERKHAMSTED ScHoor. С. M. Cox and А. S. 
Wright. 

Bisuor's Sronrronp CoLtLece. В. W. Harre. 


Buncay Grammar Эсноог. Rev. Е. Jordan. 

Bury Sr. Ермимов, East ANGLIAN SCHOOL. 
Dr. J. W. Skinner (Headmaster). 

Bury Sr. Ермомо5, Kinc Epwarp VI. 
Grammar Эсноог. J. М. Wadmore 
(Headmaster). 


хі. 


CAMBRIDGE, Perse Эсноо1. Н. А. Wootton 
(Headmaster). 

FEvsrED Scuoor. В. T. Young. 

FraMLINGHAM Солесе. Cmdr. Е. С. 
Palmer, R.N. 

Gnrsuaw's Scuoon, Horr. Н. Р. Ramage. 

Нашкувуву Со1тесЕ. W. A. Tregenza. 

HARrPENDEN, Sr Groncr's Ѕснооі. А. Ing- 
ham. 


Irswicu Scuoor. J. Е. Bolland. 

Leys Scnoo.. J. E. Mellor. 

Разтом Зсноот, М. WarsuaM. М. S. Lach- 
lan. 

Зто\Е Scuoor. A. Macdonald. 

Warrorp Grammar Scuoor. S. Н. Hughes. 

WoopsnipcE Ѕснооі. С. В. Riddell. 


East Midlands and Lincolnshire Area 


Brice Grammar Эсноог. С. В. D. Dalton 
(Headmaster). 

CoarviLLE Grammar ScHooL. C. Broomhall. 

GatxsporouGH Grammar Scuoor. J. Н. 
Hewetson (Headmaster). 

Свім5ву Municipat СошесеЕ. J. Willey 
(Headmaster). 

Ketrerinc County Schoor. J. І. Scott 
(Headmaster). 

LEICESTER, ALDERMAN Newton’s Ѕснооі. В. 
Hill. 

Leicester, Wycceston Scnoor. W. С. 
Dunford. 

Lixcotx Сіту Ѕснооі. J. W. Canham. 

Ілхсоіх 5сноо!. Е. M. Williams. 

Гоотн, King Epwarp VI. Зсноог. E. А. 
Gardiner (Headmaster). 


Моктнамртом Town AND County ScHooL. 
C. A. Richmond. 

Мотиихонам Hicn Scuoor. С. L. Reynolds 
(Headmaster). 

NorrixGuaM, Писи PAVEMENT SCHOOL. G. 
S. R. Potter (Headmaster). 

Моттіхсналм, MuxpeLLa ScHooL. T. Broom- 
field. 

OvxpLE Зсноот. R. W. Stopford. 

Ретеввокосси. Deacox’s Scoot. Dr. J. Н. 
Davies (Headmaster). 

Trexr СомсЕ. G. Е. Bell (Headmaster). 

UrrixcuaM Scuoor. P. Pattinson. 

WELLINGBOROUGH  ScHooL. Rev. H. L. 
Назаег. 


West Midlands Area 


ATHERSTONE GRAMMAR ScuHoor. J. W. 
Holmes (Headmaster). 

Вівміхснам, Kinc Epwarp’s Scuoot. E. T. 
England (Headmaster). 

BromsGrove Scuoor. E. Mashiter. 

Dersy 5сноог. J. P. York (Headmaster). 

Dersy, Bemrose Scuoot. Н. С. Lord. 

ErrEs«ERE СотеСЕ. C. Howard. 

HarrsowEN Grammar Scnoor. W. A. Grace 
(Headmaster). 

Matvern СощесЕе. В. T. Colthur&. 

NEwcasTLE-UNDER-LvME Нісн $сноог. С. S. 
Hodges. 

Nuneaton, Kinc Epwarp VI. Scuoor. А. S. 
Pratt (Headmaster). 

Rerton 5сноої. Н. Н. Davidson. 

Косву Scuoor. Rev. В. Broxton. 

Кура Scoot. C. D. Yonge. 


хи. 


Знвемзвову Scuoor. D. J. Bevan. 

SoLnmivLL бсноог. А. В. Thompson (Head- 
master). 

STOURBRIDGE, Кіхс Epwarp VI. Зсноог. 
S. B. Smith. 

Watsatt, QureN Mary’s $сноо. Н. M. 
Butler (Headmaster). 

Warwick Ѕсноо С. А. Riding (Head- 
master). 
WoLverRHAMPTON Municipal SECONDARY 
Зсноот. S. T. Baker (Headmaster). 
WoLvERnHaMPTON Scuoor. W. Derry (Head- 
гла ег). 

WOLVERHAMPTON, TETTENHALL COLLEGE. 
F. C. Pine. 

Worcester, Кімс'ѕ Scuoor. A. J. Bentley. 

Worcester Roya Grammar ScuooL. F. V. 
Follett. 


North W estern Area 


Barrow Grammar Scuoor. J. Н. Childs. І УТАМ, BatsHaw’s Grammar ScHoor. A. J. 
BirkENnHEAD ScHooL. W. Е. Bushell (Head- Bull. 

master). Liverroot СОМЕСЕ. Rev. В. M. Howard 
Вглскроо1, Авмогр Scoot. Е. T. Pen- (Headmaster). 


LiverrooL Institute. E. W. Hicks. 

D. T. MANCHESTER CENTRAL Нісн ScHooL. R. 
Crosthwaite (Headmaster). 

MaNcHEsTER СОМЕСЕ or Теснмогосу. С. 


Cardwell. 


nington (Headmaster). 
Biackpoot, PararixE Roan ScHoor. 
Setterington (Headmaster). 
Borox, Tur Сниксн IwsrirUTE. Rev. А. 
W. Clarke (Headmaster). 
Воїтою $сноот.. P. Smith (Ысайта оў, MANCHESTER GRAMMAR Scuoer. A. J. Storey. 
ў Ta МовЕСАМВЕ GRAMMAR SCHOOL. С. E. James. 
ВоотьЕ Secoxpary Scuoor. К. C. Barfield. Меуток Hearn, Sr. Marve RE O ТОЇ 


CHESTER Crry anp County Зсноот. К. С. Зсноої. J. Bateman. 

4 Penfold. NortuwicH GRAMMAR Ѕсноог. T. Sanderson. 

CursrER, Kinc’s 5споої. А. St. С. Walsh. pagsrox Grammar бсноог. W. S. Bell. 

Равхмовтн Grammar Scuoor. А. Wilson. | Rossati ScHoor. J. H. Johnson. 

НемЕК5НАМ Scuoor. E. С. Wroth. SALFORD SECONDARY SCHOOL. 

Kenpat, ЗТВАМОХСАТЕ ScuooL. T. Е. Green SEpBERGH Scoot. Rev. E. W. S. Packard. 
(Headmaster). Зтоскровт GRAMMAR Зсноог. W. А. Paine. 

Кіккву LONSDALE, ОсЕЕХ ЕмилвЕетн ScHoot. UPHOLLAND Grammar Эсноог. C. Н. Cox 
J. L. Johnson (Headmaster). (Headmaster). 


Kirkuam GnawMan Ѕсноос. J. Barton. WicaN Grammar Зсноог. Е. D. Preston. 
Lancasrer, Tue Вол. Grammar Зсноої. WINDERMERE Grammar бсноог B. W. 
R. E. English. Abraham (Headmaster). 


Yorkshire Area 


AckwortH бсноог. W. А. Cooper (Head- Leens Grammar Ѕснооі. Rev. C. Cranmer. 


master). Matton Grammar Эсноог. В. Rolls. 
Воотнам Sctioor, York. $. К. Brown. MexsoroucH Seconpary ScHoor. Н. L. 
Doncaster Grammar Scoot. J. М. Tulloch. Watkinson (Headmaster). 
Giccteswick ScHoor. Е. Grant. Рохтеғваст, Kixc’s Зсноог. J. D. Powell. 
Намках, Неатн Scuoot. О. В. А. Вуг4е Retrorp, Kinc Epwarp VI. GRAMMAR 
(Headmaster). Зсноог. W. E. Lewis. 
HUDDERSFIELD, ALMONDBURY GnAMMAR | Вотневнам GRAMMAR Зсноот. Е. W. Field 
Ѕснооі. J. M. Baldwin. (Headmaster). 
HunpersFieLp CorLEcE. S. J. Browning. WAKEFIELD, Sitcoares Scuoor. S. H. Moore 
Порревѕғівір, Royn’s Hatt Scuoor. Е. Е. (Headmaster). 
Chaney (Headmaster). Wartu-on-Dearneé Grammar 5сноог. А. L. 
Hutt, Hymer’s Сошкск. J. С. Hall. Т. Grear (Headmaster). 


KetcuLey Grammar Зсноог. С. E. Cadman. Worksop Сошкск. Н. У. Beck. 
Leens, Crry or Leens Scuoor. Е. В. Worts York, Акснвіѕнор Hoxcate’s ScHoor. E. Е. 


(Headmaster). Wright. 
Northern Area 


Візног AuckLanp, KiNG James I. GRAMMAR NewcasTLe-on-TyneE ROYAL GRAMMAR SCHOOL. 


Scuoor. D. L. Brownlee. G. P. Gunner. 
Daruincton Grammar ScHoot. W. Allen. | Sr. Bees ScHoor. E. A. Bell (Headmaster). 
Нехпам Grammar 5сноог. J. В. Morris. М/нїтЕҮ AND Момк5ватом Нісн ScHoot. 
Мокретн Grammar Эсноог. С. Kennedy. Н. В. Widdows (Headmaster). 


xiii. 
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Southern Area 


BRADFIELD CoLLEGE. J. Е. Н. Blackie. 

Eton Соллесе. Н. A. Haworth. 

GvuERNSEY, ЕлатавЕТН Сомесе. W. С. Е. 
Caldwell. 

IMperiat Service Сос. J. W. Meynell. 

Jersey Моревм Зсноог. Т. Evans. 

Marrow, Sir W. Bonrase's Scuoor. 
Davies. 

City or Oxrorp Scuoor. 


js. 


КлогЕу Соїлесе. Т. E. E. Cocks. 

Reaping Scuoor. Rev. E. С. Levien. 

Reapinc, Leicuron Park Эсноог. А. МУ. 
Nash. 

Sr. Epwarp’s 5сноог. J. Е. W. Eardley. 

WrzLLiNGTON CoLLEcE (Berks.) б. M. 
Scaton. 


Wincnester Соллесв. J. W. Parr. 


South-W estern Атса 


BLUNDELL’s SCHOOL. 
A. B. B. Thomas. 

Снавр $сноо:. D. Hume (Headmaster). 

CREWKERNE GRAMMAR $сноо:.. L. М. Russell. 

Devonrort Нісн Зсно0і. А. Treseder 
(Headmaáster). 


С. V. Hotblack and 


Exeter Scuoor. Н. Bagnal. 

Exeter, Here’s 5сноої. А. E. Nicholls 
(Headmaster). 

ILMINSTER Сваммав Scuoor. F. S. Car- 
penter. 

ТазкЕлюр County 5сноог. J. R. Canney 
Headmaster). 


PivwourH СолтЕсЕ. Rev. B. W. Benskin. 


Ріумооти Corroration Grammar SCHOOL. 
D. J. Davies. 

Snervorne Эсноог. К. S. Thompson and 
Rev. А. Field. 


Тлохтох Scnoot. Н. Nicholson (Head- 
master). 

Taunton, Kixe’s Correce. Rev. F. E. 
Spurway. ' 

Taunton, Qurrew's Сошкск. С. L. Wise- 


man (Headmaster). 
Tavisrocx, Кылх Солесе. S. Н. Murphy. 


WELLINGTON $сноог, $омЕң Ет. Rev. E. 
Seager. 
Weymoutn Сомсе. Rev. E. V. Tanner. 


W estern Атса 


CHELTENHAM CorLEGE.. C. T. Priestley. 


CHELTENHAM, Dean Сіоѕе бсноот. А. Н. 
Warr. 


Світом Cottece. Rev. W. Н. Oldaker. 
GLoucrsTER, Спурт Scuoor. S. Р. Ball. 


South 


PONTYPRIDD INTERMEDIATE SCHOOL. 


Schools in Scotland with which 


ABERDEEN Grammar Зсноді.. W. Р. Stewart. 


ABERDEEN, Gorpon’s СоллесЕ. С. Ваш. 
Dunner Нісн Scuoor. J. В. Legge. 
EniNBURGH Аслрему. Н. В. Scott. 

Ferres Солесе, Epinsurcu. А. Н. Ash- 


croft (Headmaster). 
Schools іш Northern Ireland with 


R. H. Harte. 
Brirasr. J. К. С. 


Brrrasr Royat ACADEMY. 
CAMPBELL COLLEGE, 
Armour. 


xiv. 


Kincswoop Scitoot, Batu. Е. S. Cook. 

ManLBonovcGH CoLLEcr. L. Е. В. Audemars. 

УУусілрев СомлсЕ, Ѕтоменооѕе. N. E. 
Webb. 


Wales 
E. R. Thomas (Headmaster). 


the Schools Section 15 in Touch 


Loretto Scuoor, MUSSELBURGH. Lieut.-Col. 
Buchanan-Dunlop. 

Ревтн Acapemy. J. Angus. 

Trinity COLLEGE, GLENALMOND. 
Hunter. 


M. H. M. 


which Toc H, Belfast, is in Touch 


K. M. Hamilton. 
H. King. 


RoyaL SCHOOL, ARMAGH. 
RoyaL Scuoor, Ровтова. 


ы 


School Representatives 


London Area 
Arra Representative. A. С. Churcher, 47, Francis Street, S.W x. 


Мовтн Гохром Disrricr. 
Н.Е. Attkins, 13, South Grove, Highgate, 
N.G. 
NonrH М: ррц®зєх Disrricr. 
H. R. Halliday, 30, Sidney Road, Enfield, 
Middlesex. 
Barner DisrRICT. 
Forest DIsTRICT. 
East Lonpon District. 
Becontree Hunpren. 
Soutu-Easr Essex DISTRICT. 
C. W. Towns, 106, Deyncourt Gardens, 
Upminster, Essex. 
SourH-Easr Loxpon DistRICT. 
S. Pankhurst, 59, Kent House Road, 
Sydenham, S.E.26. 
Dover Roap Disrricr. 
В. Dudley Smith, Mark XV, 31, Woolwich 
Common, S.E.18. 
С. Е. Tonge, 6, Court Farm Rd., Motting- 
ham, S.E.9. 
South Гомром DISTRICT. 
J. С. Harland, Brothers’ House, 119, 
Kennington Park Road, S.E.11. 
M. A. Condell, Junr., 140, Court Lane, 
Dulwich, $.Е.21. 


Croypon Districr. 
R. S. Gold, Lochicl, Court Rd., Caterham. 
R. Strathmann, Stoke Cottage, Worcester 
Road, Sutton. 
Souru-Wrsr Lowpox Districr. 
С. S. Hervey, 128, Mount Street, W.r. 
KiNxcsroN DISTRICT. 
L. Lodge, River View, Lower Ham Road, 
Kingston-on- Thames. 
West Lonpon Disrnicr. 
C. S. Clarke, Mark I, 20, Pembridge 
Gardens, W.2. 
West MIDDLESEX DISTRICT. 
E. E. Lyden, 2, Glencairn Drive, Ealing, 
W.s. 
E. Ruddle, Hilliard, Gaviots Way, Ger- 
rards Cross, Bucks. 
West CENTRAL DISTRICT. 
B. Tilley, Mark VII, 15, Fitzroy Square, 
У.І. 


Мовтн WATLING District. 
Sourn Wat ine DISTRICT. 


S outh Eastern Arca 


Area Representative. C. Garner Freeston, 47, Francis Street, S. W.1. 


ASHFORD, 

Ввіснтох, Rev. W. Е. Bond, St. John’s 
Vicarage, Carlton Hill. 

Bromity. S. H. Ayling, 26, Lansdowne Rd. 

Burwasu, ЕТС. Е. С. Bramall, Cottenden, 
Ticchurst, Sussex. 

Canrercury. W. H. Griffin, 172, Wincheap 
Street. 

Dover. S. A. Cook, 5, Harold Terrace. 

Eastsourne. Т. Тапдисгау, Pennell House, 
Eastbourne College, and T. Vine, 65, 
Willowfield Road. 

Farnnam. Р. Spencer, Driftway, Greenhill 
Road. 

Forkestone. Н. W. Jepson, Winwick, 
Welson Road. 


Guirpronp. Rev. Е. Colyer, 53, Agraria Rd. 

Hastincs. 

MAIDSTONE. 

Ramscate. А. E. Diack, 39, Harbour St. 

REIGATE. 

RocursrER. H. G. Le R. Acton, 6, Grove 
Road, Strood. 

Sevenoaks. H. F. Page, Fernleigh, 8, Holly 
Bush Lane. 

'TuxsRIDGE Wers. Р. С. J. Tully, The Red 
Triangle Boys’ Club, Trinity Parish Room, 
Goods Station Road. 

WnuirsraBLE. У. Е. Ireland, Garthowen, 
Queen's Road. 

Woxixc. E. A. Radford, Remenham, Bull- 
beggers’ Lane, Horsell. 
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Eastern Area 
AREA REPRESENTATIVE. К. E. Wraith, Cambridgeshire House, 7, Hills Road, Cambridge. 


Beprorp. Н. К. Newton, 76, Castle Road. 
BERKHAMSTED. W. S. Whitehead, 67, Kits- 
bury Road. 


Вкохвоокхе. С. М. Beddoe, 5, Marston 
Road, Hoddesdon. 

Bury Sr. Epmunps. Н. W. Henshall, The 
Firs, Westley Road. 
CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY. 

Peterhouse. 


К. S. Hellrich, 


СогснезтЕв. Dr. В. W. Cushing, St. 
Michacl’s Rectory, Mile End. 


Irswicu. Rev. C. О. George, 58, Hatfield 
Road. 


NonwicH. H. P. Ramage, 5, Carrow Hill. 
Влргетт. L. Kent, Bond's Kay. 
Warronp. S. Н. Hughes, 67, Durban Road. 


East Midlands and Lincolnshire Атса 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. 


Bricc. F. Grantham, Bigby Road. 

Coatvitte. С. Broomhall, 145, Bardon Rd., 
Bardon Hill, Leicestershire. 

GatinsporoucH. Rev. С. A. Greensmith, The 
Vicarage, Morton. 

Свімзву. С. Willey, Municipal College. 

Ketrerinc. С. S. Harvey, Braybrooke, 
Market Harborough, Leicestershire. 

Leicester. R. Lane Walker, Mark XI, 44, 
Princess Road. J. Whall, 5, Morley Rd., 
and L. Hood, 21, Mevnell Rd. (for Alder- 
man Newton's); F. Morton, 366, Gipsy 
Lane, and L. С. Carver, 10, Dale Street 
(for Wyggeston); T. Wright, 62, Forest 
Gate, Anstey. 


J. Mallet, 86, Ella Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham. 


Lincotn. Н. Chatterton, 26, Scott Gardens, 
and J. W. Е. Hill, St. Swithin’s Square. 


Lourn. C. Sandwith, Upgate. 
Мовтнамгтох. D. King, 127, Birchfield 
Road. 


Моттіхснам. Е. Jones, 7, Selby Road, W. 
Bridgford, Notts. (for High School). 

C. Pierce, 41, Sherwood Rise (for High 
Pavement School). 

Perersoroucn. D. S. Spires, 46, Whalley 
Strect. 

Scuntuorre. J. Н. Stephenson, Low Risby, 
Roxby, and L. В. Mumby, 14, Henderson 
Avenue. 

WELLINGBOROUGH. 
don Road. 


E. M. Fendick, 22, Fine- 


West Midlands Area 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. 


S. Lambert, Mark VI, 77, Clifford Street, 


Lozells, Birmingham. 


Вівміхснам. №. Н. Wall, зо, Greenhill 
Road, Moseley. 

Coventry. R. Garnsey, 63, Max Road. 

Dersy. Е. Davies, Wymering, Chaddesdon 
Lane, Chaddesdon. 

Leamincton Sra. А. Т. England, 29, Kenil- 
worth Road. 

Licurietp. Col. Mynors Farmar, Ripe НШ 
House. 

NewcasTLe-UNDER-LymeE. С. S. Phillips, 148, 
Dimsdale Parade, Wolstanton. 


ХУ. 


Момелтох. Н. E. Moon, Mill House, 
Stockingford. 

Косву. А. A. Tanner, 29, Oliver Street. 

Surewspury. Н. M. Pearson, St. David's, 
Wenlock Road. 

STOURBRIDGE. 

WiarsaLL. Е. Bettany, 82, Broadway West. 

Wo tvernampton. L. Callow, и, Broad 
Lane, Bradmore. 

Worcester. Е. Robinson, The Bunker, 
Malvern Common, Malvern Wells. 


Зее Area 
AREA REPRESENTATIVE. М. C. Callis, Mark VIII, Christchurch Road, Sheffield. 


Вллрғокр. М. Н. Manley, 9, Grove Terrace, 
Frizinghall. 

Вмрыхстом. J. Lister, 7, Trinity Grove. 

CHESTERFIELD. У. Sibilia, 52, Storrs Road. 

Doncaster. H. Pell, 8, Elmfield Road. 

Нлывлх. J. Marsh, Heath Leigh, Skircoat 
Road. 

Huppersrierp. L. Smith, Aysgarth, Port- 
land Street, Oakes; |. Burns, 30, St. 
Thomas’ Street, Thornton Lodge; S. 
Cooper, 5, Wood Lane, Ashenhur&t; and 
]. Stuttard, 38, Osborne Rd., Birkby. 

Нол. Rev. L. Wilkinson, 66, St. Matthew’s 
Street. 

Каснтеу. K. Preston, 432, Silver Grove, 
Utley. 


Leeps, D. Field, Brookfield, Leadhall Lane, 
Harrogate. 

Mattox. В. Rolls, The Grammar School. 

MexsoroucH. Dr. J. A. В. Lec, Waveney, 
Adwich Road. 

Рохтеғваст. J. D. Powell, 67, Northgate. 

Retrorp. J. К. [remonger, 7, Babworth Rd. 

Вох. С. А. Pridham, The Grammar 
School. 


RorHerHaM. Т. Davenport, 33, Tooker Rd. 


SuerFietp. Н. Mottershaw, 70, Huntley 
Road, Eccleshall. 


SHEFFIELD UNIVERSITY. 
York. B. Merryweather, 8, Knavesmire Cres. 


Northern Area 


Arta Representative. Р. Ketnor, Mark XVIII, Grainger Park Road, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


Berwick. С. В. В. Hudson, 40, East Street. 

CanLisLE. Е. М. Hepworth, Stanwix House. 

Durnam. В. St. J. Seth, c/o Rev. М. Wil- 
kinson, Bow School. 

Мірріғѕвкоосн. Т. Baker, jnr., 115, Cam- 
bridge Road, Linthorpe. 

Мовгетн. Rev. Н. Osgathorpe, Ulgham 
Vicarage. 


Newcastte. C. С. Wyatt Wailing, Pearl 
Buildings, Northumberland Street. 

SourH SuiELDs. J. А. Young, Ash Lea, 
King George Road, Harton. 

SuxpERLAND. С. Kenyon, 27, John Street. 

Wuittey Bay. J. Harper, 7, Richmond 
Terrace. 


North- W cstern Area 


Area Representatives. Rev. M. Coleman, Mark XIV, Salford; A. Lodge, Mark IV, 
Manchester; M. Westropp, Gladstone House, 62, Rodney Street, Liverpool. 


ALTRINCHAM. 

Barrow. M. McNicol, 313, Rawlinson St. 

ВіхкЕХнЕА”. J. М. Mansfield, 4, Kingsmead 
Road South, Oxton, Cheshire. 

Вілскроог. J. S. Wood, 6, Ног! ег Avenue, 
Marton. 

Botton. В. Yates, 374, Bridgman Street. 

Bootie. Е. Tankard, 21, Brook Road. 

CHEADLE AND GATLEY. 


Cuester. Е. E. Stacey, 40, Liverpool Road. 
Соїхе. Н. С. Wigley, 85, Lanroyd Road. 
FaAnNwoRTH. А. Wilson, Farnworth Gram- 


mar School. 


Нозглке. P. М. Atkin, 56, Alderley Road, 


West Kirby (acting). 


Кіпкву LowspatLre. Н. Н. Sykes, 8, Cress- 


brook. 


Lancaster. В. Whitchead, 33, Chester Place. 


хуп. 
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Liverroot. M. А. Melsher, 12, Catherine St. 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD District. 
J. Wilde Carrington, 233, Wellington 
Road North, Heaton Chapel, Stockport. 
Mancuesrer University. В. J. Cornish, En- 
gineering Dept., The University. 
Morecambe. С. OrmSton, Heysham Road, 
and E. Barrow, The Bungalow (acting). 
Newton Hearn. 


Preston. J. Carr, 7, Avenham Place. 

Sr. Herens. Т. C. Frodsham, 63, Chapel 
Street. 
STOCKPORT. 
Mile End. 
Тивихмл. R. Leah, Redbrick Cottage, 

Thelwall, near Warrington. 
WESTMORLAND. S. 
Sedbergh, Yorks. 


S. Imric, 30, Akesmore Drive, 


The Terrace, 


Adams, 


NonrHwicu. Е. E. Jones, Yew Trec House, Wicax. W. Gabbott, 20, Upper Docconson 
ттт, Middlewich Road. Road. 
WINDERMERE. 
е Southern Area 


Area Representative. Lt.-Col. В. C. Grant, 47, Francis Street, S.W.1. 


BzacowsrigLp. J. Н. Hay, Gateways. 
BournemoutH. T. С. Thompson, West 
Point, Osborne Road, Parkstone, Dorsct. 
Guernsey. J. P. Warren, Walden, Brock 
Road, St. Peter Port. 

Jersey. F. Sutcliffe, Hill View, Park Mill, 
St. Savin’s. 

Marrow. Rev. Н. Willis, Elmwood, Glade 
Road. 


Oxronp University. Mr. Robson, New 
College. 

Ровтзмостн. К. Pengelly, Osborne Cottage, 
Garden Lane, St. Edward’s Road, South- 
sea. 

RrapiNG UnNtversiry. 
Wantage Па]. 

бтосси. W. С. Davies, Clinton, London 
Road. 


Е. W. Kellaway, 


Western Area 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. Rev. Н. Е. Sawbridge, M.C., Heathercliffe, Goodeve Road, 
Stoke Bishop, Bristol g. 


Barn. 
Brisro.. A. Temple Bourne, 2, Oakfield 
Grove, Clifton. 


CHELTENHAM. Е. D. Watterson, Sabrina, 
Charlton Lane. 


South- W eslern Area 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. 


Crewkerne. L. У. Russell, Court Hayes. 
Devonport. С. Е. Austin, 22, St. Hilary 
Terrace. 


Exerer. Н. Michelmore, Rosemount, 93, 
Heavitrec Road. 

FALMOUTH. R. 
Terrace. 


Newham, Gyllyngvase 


Rev. N. Knock, Westwell, New Road, Brixham. 


Penzance. J. А. Treglown, Chapel Street. 

Reprutu. Р. D. Davey, 4, Plam-an-gwany. 

Sr. АозтЕм,. Р. Н. Houseman, 45, Bodmin 
Road. 

Taunton. L. F. Pritchett Brown, Glenavon, 
Haines Hill. 

Truro. Е. Wort, Kilbryde, Waterloo. 


МУ ales 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. 


A. S. Greenacre, Toc H, 


Insurance Buildings, 


New Street, Cardiff. 


хуш. 


Scotland 


AREA REPRESENTATIVE. К. Sawers, Caledonian Mansions, Kelvin Bridge, 
Great WeStern Road, Glasgow, W.2. 


ABERDEEN. Еріхвовсн. Т. Е. Р. McCandlish, 9, South 
ЮОохркк. Rev. К. Е. V. Scott, і, Albany Learmouth Gardens. 
Terrace. Ревтн. Е. B. Smith, 8, Bellavista Terrace. 


Northern Treland 
Веска5т. W. Bell, 1, The Drive, Richmond Park. 


TOC H LEAGUE OF WOMEN HELPERS. 


A complete ИЯ, including Overseas Secretaries, will be found in the April and Odtober 
issues of Tue Loc, published by Г.И’.Н. Headquarters. 


Headquarters: 112, Chandos House, Palmer Street, Victoria Street, S.W.r. 

Founder Pilot: Miss A. B. S. Macfie. 

General Secretary: Mrs. M. E. Halliley. 

Assiftant General Secretary: Miss Helen Benbow. 

Hon. Treasurer: Mrs. Horne. 

Nurses’ Secretary: Miss Hamilton. 

Secretary for Guiding Activities: Miss М. В. Stewart, Charters, Mashiters Walk, Romford, 
Essex. 

Area Secretaries: London: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 

Home Counties Area: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 
East Anglia Area: Miss Waugh, Pierhead House, Wapping, E.r. 
East Midlands Area: Miss Hellin, South Lodge, Osmaston Road, Derby. 
Lincolnshire Area: Miss Kelsey, Morton, near Gainsborough. 
Yorkshire Area: Miss Thomas, 37, Spring Hill, Crookes Moor, Sheffield. 
North-Eastern Area: Mrs. Brown, Holly Mount, West Hartlepool. 
North-Western Area: Miss К. Hill, " Milroyd,’ Scarsdale Road, Victoria Park, 

Manchester. 

West Midlands Area: Miss Е. Mason, 7, Lime Grove, Handsworth, Birmingham. 
South-Western Area: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 
Sussex Area: Miss D. Dusart, 5, Marina Parade, Bexhill-on-Sea. 
Kent Area: Mrs. Jones, " Queensmere," Baddlesmere Road, Tankerton. 
South Wales Area: Miss M. Boucher, 3, Brynmawr Place, Maesteg. 
Scotland: c/o L.W.H. Headquarters. 
Ireland: Miss Bunting, 316, Ravenhill Road, Belfast. 
General Branch: Mrs. Horne, 34, Bolton Gardens, S.W.s. 
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ALL HALLOWS PUBLICATIONS 


AH orders to be sent to the Secretary, All Hallows Porch Room, Byward Street, E.C.3. 
Where two prices are given the first is for single copies, the second, per dozen. 


HISTORY OF ALL HALLOWS, BEREYNGECHIRCHE. By Canon Mason. 18.; 95. 
А VADE МЕСОМ TO THE CHURCH. 34.; 2s. 3d. 

VERB SAP. A selection of All Hallows’ " Wayside Pulpits." 3d.; 2s. 6d. 

THE PRAYER LIFE OF MAN AND BOY. By P. B. C. ad.; 2s. 

WEEKDAY CHRISTIANITY (Routledge Series). By P. B. C. aud L. С. А. 6d. 
FEET FIRM AND HANDS BUSY. By P. B. C. 3d.; 25. 6d. 

THE HOUSES (MARKS) OF TOC H. By P. B. C. ad.; 25. 

TOC H THROUGH А PADRE'S SPECTACLES. Ву В. Sinclair. 3d.; 2s. 
“THE UPPER ROOM ”': Birthday Festival Service, 1929. 15.; тоз. 

A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING AND REMEMBRANCE. By P. B. C. 34.; 2s 
'" THE CARPENTER'S BENCH ": A Hymn. Ву P. B. С. ad. 

FIVE OLD COLLECTS FOR TOC Н. rd.; od. 

AN OLD-FASHIONED MANNER OF FAMILY PRAYER. 2d 

THE ROLL OF THE ELDER BRETHREN. 75. 6d. 

EARTHQUAKE LOVE. By P. B.C. Bles., 3s. 6d. 


THE BANGWENT SERIES. 6d.; ss. 
т. The Gen. А thumbnail sketch. By P. B. C. 
. Why Men Love England. By Sir Kenyon Vaughan Morgan, foreword by P. B. C. 
. The Salient Facts. By Rev. G. H. Woolley, V.C., and P. B. C. 
. Fishers of Меп. Ву P. B. C. 
. Magic Persian Carpet. By D. B. C. 


PICTURES, etc. 
ALL HALLOWS, INTERIOR. A drawing by A. A. Moore. In Colours. 22 in. by 16 in. 15. 
VIEWS ОЕ ALL HALLOWS. 12 photographs, snapshot size. 1s. per packet. 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF INTERIOR. Postcard size. ad. 
THE UPPER ROOM, TALBOT HOUSE. Postcard in colours. 24.; 1$. 64. 
THE UPPER ROOM, POPERINGHE. From a drawing made in 1916. 14 in. by 10 in. 4d. ; 35. 
THE OLD CHAPEL. Poem and drawing of the Upper Room. 17 in. by 9$ in. 4d.; 33. 
CHAPEL OF LITTLE TALBOT HOUSE, YPRES. Etching, о in. by 6} in. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 
THE TOC Н PRAYER. Printed in two colours on stiff paper, 11} in. by 16 іп. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 
THE TOWER OF LONDON. Reproduction in colour of an old print. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 


Postage extra on all the above prices. 


